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THE LIFE OF 



JOHN GAY. 



John Gat, an original pbetic gehiui, was descended 

of an ancient family, which derived its name from 

Gilbert le Gay of Hampton Gay in Oxfordshire, who, 

in right of his wife, the daughter and heir of the fa- 

ftiily of Curtoyse, or Curtis, became possessed of the 

lordship of Goldworthy iri Devonshire, the ancient 

UaX of the name of Gay for many generations. Our 

Author was born in the year of the revolution 1688, 

near Barnstaple in that county, and put to the free- 

tehool there undei* an excellent master, who, being 

bred at Westminster, taught in the method of that 

school. Thus he had the advantage of being imbued 

with a just taste of the classics i but the family-estate 

bemg much reduted, his fortune was not sufficient 

to support him as a gentleman, * and therefore his 

friends chose to breed him to some genteel trade. Ac- 

CoidiDgly he was put apprentice to a silk-mercer in 



* In bis Rural Sports be says. 
He never had been blest by Fortune's hand, 
Nor bngbten'd ploughshares in paternal land. 
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his aversion: he was seldam seen it 1 
years his master, upon the offer of a 
tion, willingly contented to give up 
Having thus purchased the ease of h, 
dulged himself freely and fully in th. 
to which he was irresistibly drawn by I 
concurred with inclination; poetry \v 
delight and his talent;, and he suffere 
to be disturbed by any disagreeable a 
expenc^ of cultivating it. 

These qualities recommended him t 
ixy and acquaintance as he most affecte* 
Qthers> to Dean Swift and Mr. Pope^i 
ceedio^^Iy struck with the open sincer. 
guised simplicity of bis ooanneis^ and 
bis temper. To this last gentleman h 
first fruits of liis M use^ ei>utled Rural ii 
gic, printed in iti« "^^'^ 
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LIFE OF GAY, VI I 

Wtty* were reduced now to a low ebb: Our Poet's 
fwst W9S an unefriagbaroineter of his spirits, which, 
^inkiBg with it, leftliim in tbeapprehensiosof a sen iie 
dependence, a coDdiion he dreaded above any thing 
^t could be&ll hinu However, the clouds were short- 
ly dispelled by the kindness of the Duchess of Men- 
nottth, who appointed bim her Secretary in 171 2, with 
a handsome salary. This seasonable favour seating 
him in a coach, though not his own, kindled his Muse 
into a new pregnancy. He first produced his cele- 
brated, poem called Trivia; or, the Art of walking 
the Streets. And the following year, at the instance 
tf Mr. Pope, he formed the plan of his Pastorals. 
There is not perhaps in history a more remarkable 
example of the force of friendship in an author, than 
vaa the undertaking and finisiiing this inimitable 
poem. Mr. Pope, in his subscription of the Hanover 
ckib to his translation of the Iliad, had been ill used 
ly Mr. Philips their Secretary, and his rival in this 
specie^ of poetr>' : the translator highly resented the 
afitont^ and p^editating revenge, intimates to his friend. 
Gay, how greatly it was in.his power to piuck the bays 
from this ej^ivied rival's forehead. Our Author im< 



• These are the words of Dean Swift many years 
afterwards, who there obsen-es, that Providence never 
desTgried hfm, for this reason, to be above two-and- 
twtnty. Letter 3J, in Pope's Works, vol. ix. edit. 
>742. ... 



urn from Fiance he inlNM 
brtt Hour* after Marriage 
Dr. Aibuihnot, had both » 

and the two principal cha- 
if Ihe best ccmedians at that 
letps ihd adTaniagea, it wu 
indemncd, the first night.' 
t with an unusual degree of 
rs to have been inspired by 
tners, especialiy Mr. Pope, 
iih it. Mr. Gay coniimied, 
iljty, and M> encircled Mood 

accompanied Mr. Pope ta 
in Oifordihire, where they 
ng (0 poilefi')' Ihe death of 
unatply hilled Id the neigh-' 




LIFE or GAY. XI 

after languishing some time, removed, in 1722, to 
Hampstead, for the benefit of the air and waters ; but 
by the assistance of Dr. Arbuthnot, who constantly 
attended him, at length he recovered, and set about 
writing his tragedy called The Captives, which, when 
finished, he had the honour of reading, from the ma- 
nuscript, to Queen Caroline, then Princess of Wales, 
in 1724. Her Royal Highness also promised him fur- 
ther marks of her favour, if he would write some 
Fables in verse for the use of the Duke of Cumberland. 
Accordingly he undertook the task, and published 
the Fables in 1726, with a dedication to that Prince. 
All this was done against the advice of Mr. Pope, tiie 
Puke being then only an infant; and the result hap- 
pened« as that friend presaged, to be very disagreeable 
to him, * 

Upon the accession of his late Majesty to the throne, 
hp wasofifered the place of gentleman-usher to the then 
youngest princess, Louisa, a post which he thought 
beneath bis acceptance, f and, resenting the olTer ag 
an affront, in that ill humour with the court, he wrote 
the fiimous Beggars' Opera, which being brought upon 

♦ Dean Swift observes, that in the Fables he was 
thought to be something too bold with the court. In* 
idiigencer, No. lit. 

t He excused himself, as being too far advanced in 
life. Dean Swift is very merry upon it, and observes 
to him, that O. Cromwell did ivolbegavXoib.'^^^^xv^ 
^ was older. J^d. Lett xxix. 



Teat lowns Oi iLiigiaiHi, was piaytru iti 

a the thirtieth and fortieth time; at Bai 
ifty, ef<r. It made its progress into W<- 
Jid Ireland, where it was performed 
lights successively; and, lastly, was acte 
The ladies carried about with them the fj 
|f It in fens, and houses were furnish 
creens. The'fame of it was not confint 
horonly, the person who acted Polly, 
cure, being all at once the favourite c 
ler pictures were engraved, and sold in g 
ler life written; books of letters and ver 
ished, and pamplets made of her say in. 
ifid> to q[own all, after being the mother 
vnuptiai children, she obtained the titl 
i-Duchess by marriage. There is scare 
o.be found in history an example where 
ect, undistinguished either by birth or I 
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In the like-fashioned mould; which, being excluded 
from the stage by the Lord Chamberlain, he was en- 
couraged to print with the title of Polly, by subscrip- 
tion, and this, too, considering the powers employed 
against it, was incredibly large.* Neither yet did it 
end here. The Duke and Duchess of Queensbcrry 
took part in resenting the indignity put upon him by 
this last act of power, resigned their respective places 
at court, took our author into their house and family, 
and treated him with all the endearing kindness of an 
intimate and much-beloved friend. 

These noble additions to his fame, his fortune, and 
his friendships, inspired him with fresh vigour, raised 
him to a degree of confidence and assurance, and he 
was even prompted to think that the Wife of Bath, 
despised and rejected as it had been, f might, with 
some improTements which he could now give it, be 
made to taste the sweets of this happy change in his 
fortune. In this temper he revised and altered it, and 
brought it again new dressed upon the stage in 1729, 
but had the mortification to see all his sanguine hope^^ 
of its success blasted : it met with the same fate in tie 

* It was said, that he got more this way t!ian he 
could have doxi^ by a bare theatrical reprenaeniatio'i. 
Gibber, the father, in his Apclogy,^. 144. 

t ViZ' In'.i7i4i'when ii was nrst acted. Cibbei'^ 
Lives (f the PoAeS^ 

Volumt /. ' B 



court into a disposition to take him into f« 
view of its being necessary to keep so po 
in good humour, and engaging it on their 
This last refinement upon his mi:>ery, 
former indignities, threw him into a deje 
he in vain endeavoured to remove by ano 
to Somersetshire in 17)1. In s^ort, hegre^ 
but the state both of hi& body and mind < 
satisfactorily described as it is in his own < 
to Mr. Pope. ** My melantholy (tays h€ 
** and every hour threatens me with son 
'* my distemper: nay, I think, I may : 
' have it on me. Not the divine looks, t 
' vours aid expressions of the divine Di 
' hereafter shall be in p!ace of a queen t 
' she shall be my queen, nor the inexpre: 
' ness of the Duke, can in the least chee 



t Howe*''' " „f i;, n(Al« P-'" . . ■-. 

.gooj- ■ ™"""T .bop.'""'"'' ;„«• i»"» 



" me, as you certainly will, if a stone sho 
" place of my grare, see these words put 
Life is a jest, and all things show W 
I thought so once, but now I Icnow 
^' With what else you may think proper." 
request was executed by that friend with 
piety ; * and the whole epitaph (which is 
this Life) i iscribed on a very handsome 
nument, erected to bis memory by the Di 
chess of Queensberry, who took care to h 
interred wiih a suitable funeral soleomity. 
was brought by the company of Uphold 
Grace's house to Exeter-change in tie St: 
after lying in a very decent state, it was 
liearse trimmed wiih plumes of bl«ick an 
ibers, attended with three mourning coa( 
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horses, to Westminster-abbey, at eight o^cIock in tiie 
evening, on the 23d of December. The pall was sup- 
poned by the Earl of Chesterfield, the Lord Viscount 
Combury, the Hon. Mr. Berkeley, General Dormer, 
Mr. Gore, and Mr. Pope ; the service being performed 
by the then t)ean. Dr. Wilcox, Bishop of Rochester, 
the choir attending. He was interred in the South 
cross aisle, against the tomb of Chaucer, near the place 
where stands his monument. 

The Opera of Achilles was brought upon the stage 
soon after his death, and met with a very good recep- 
tion, which was greatly promoted by the Duke of 
Queensberry, who was uncommonly assiduous in pa- 
tronizing it, and who, as Mr. Pope observes, acted in 
this, and every thing else, more than the part of a 
brother to his deceased friend. It was also thro-;gh 
the influence of his example that the profits of the 
representation were given by the managers of the play- 
house to our Author's two widow sisters, Katharine 
and Johanna, relicts of Mr. Ballet and Mr. Fortescue, 
who, as heirs at law, shared his fortune (about the 
sum of 3000].) equally between them ; which disposi- 
tion was agreeable to his own desire, and therefore it 
was that he made no will. He left several manuscripts 
behind him, some of which came into the hands of Mr. 
Pope, who, for that part of them, took care, no doubt, 
(as he promised Dean Swift) to suppress such as he 
judged unworthy of him. A few years after his deatl, 

B iij 
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Of manners gentle, of aflections mild^ 
In wit a man, simplicity a child : 
With native humour temp'ring virtuous rage; 
Form'd to delight, at once, acd lash the age : 
Above temptation in a low estate. 
And uncorrupted ev'n amongst the great: 
A safe companion, and an easy friend; 
Unblam'd thro* life, lamented in thy end :— 
These are thy honours ! Not that here thy bust 
Is mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy dust; 
But that the worthy and the good shall say, 
Strikingtheir pensive bosoms, — Here lies Gay. 

Then follows ibis farther Inscription : 

Here lie the ashes of Mr. John Gay, 

The warmest friend. 

The most benevolent man: 

Who maintained 

Independency 

In low circumstances of fortune ; 

Integrity 

In the midst of a corrupt age; 

And that equal serenity of mind 

Which conscious goodness alone can give. 

Thro' the whole course of his life. 



Inferior to none. 

His Works continue to inspire 

What his example taught. 

Contempt of folly, however adorrred ; 

Detestation of vice, however dignified ; 

Reverence qt virtue> however disgraced 



^ GEORGtcic, 

'^ TWO CA u^ 
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And honesty forsakes them all by turn: 
While calumny upon each party's thro 
Which both promMe, and both alike dis 
Fatigu'd at last, a calm retreat I chose^ 
And sooth'd my harass'd mind with swe 
Where fields, and shades, and the refre 
Inspire the sylvan song, and prompt my 
My Muse shall rove thro* flow'ry mead< 
And deck with Rural Sports her native 
And the same road ambitiously pursue. 
Frequented by the Mantuan swain and 3 
'Tis not that Rural Sports alone invit 
But all the grateful country breathes deli 
Here blooming Health exerts her gentle 
And strings the sinews of th' industrious 
Soon as the morning lark salutes the da} 
Through dewy fields I take my frequent ' 
Where I behold the farmAr»o — i 
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r native pride disrobes the land, 

iUlays waste before his sweeping hand ; 

ith the mounting sun the meadow glows, 

ig herbage round he loosely throws ; 

me sign portend a lasting show 'r, 

rienc'd swain foresees the coming hour, 

urnt hands the scattering fork forsake, 

iy damsels ply the saving rake; 50 

hills the fragrant harvest grows, 

ads along the field in equal rows. 

>n the height of heav'n bright Phcebus gains, 

1 rays cleave wide the thirsty plains, 

(ifers seek the shade and cooling lake, 

le middle pathway basks the snake, 

e, guard me from the sultry hours I 

ye Forests 1 in your closest bow'rs : 
le tall oak his spreading arms entwines, 

the beech a mutual shade combines ; 60 
ows the murmuring brook, inviting dreams, 
)rd'ring hazel overhangs the streams, 
illing current winding round and round, 
|uent falls makes ail the wood re:Ound, 

mossy couch my limbs I cast, 

at neon the sweets of ev'ning taste. 

peruse the Mantuan's Georgic strains, 

I the labours of Italian swains; 

lage I see new landscapes rise^ 

Lesperia opens to my eyes. 70 



Now I bdiold the steed curvet and boi 
And paw with restless hoof the smokii 
The dew-Iap'd bull now chafes along i 
While burning love ferments in ev'ry 
His well-arm'd front tgainst his rival 
Ana by the<dint of war hn niistre^s cl 
The careful insect 'niiJiC his works I v 
Now fron\ the fiow*rs exhaust the frag 
With golden trcasurej load his little t 
And steer his distant journey through 
Some against hostile drones the hive d 
Others with sweets the waxeu cells di 
Each in the toil bis destin'd office beai 
And in the little bulk a mighty soul a] 
Or whenthe ploughman leaves the 
And, trudging homeward, whistles on 
When the big-udder'Ch:ows with pati< 



CanU L tlVRAL SPORTS. 25 

Eogag'd in thought, to Neptune's bounds I stray. 
To take my farcwel 1 of the parti ng day ; 1 00 

Far in the deep the sun his glory hides, 
A streak of gold the sea and sky divides ; 
The purple clouds their amber linings shoir. 
And edg'd with flame rolls cv*ry wave below ; 
Here pensive I behold the fading light. 
And o'er the distant billow lose my sight. 

Now Night in silent state begins to rise. 
And twinkling orbs bestrow th* uncloudy skies; 
Ker borrow'd lustre growing Cynthia lencls^ 
And on the main a glitt'ring path extends; 1 20 

Millions of worlds hang in the spacious air. 
Which round their suns their annual circle steer; 
Sweet contemplation elevates my sense, 
While I survey the works of Prpvidence. 
O could the Muse in loftier strains rehearse 
The glorious Author of the universe. 
Who reins the winds, gives the vast ocean bounds, 
And circumscribes the floating worlds their rounds^ 
My soul should overflow in songs of praise. 
And my Creator*s nanic inspire my lays 1 123 

As in successive course the seasons roll. 
So eircliDg pleasures re-create the soul ; 
When genial Spring a living warmth bestow?, 
And o'er the year her verdant mantle throws. 
No swelling inundation hides the grounds, 
But crystal currents glide within their bounds; 
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And arm himself with ev*ry wat'ry 
His hooks, his lines, peruse with a 
Increase his tackle, and his rod reti 

When floating clouds their spong 
Troubling the streams with swift-d* 
And waters, tumbling down the mo 
Bear the loose soil into the swelling 
Then, soon as vernal gales begin tc 
And drive the liquid burden thro* thi 
The fisher to the neigbb'ringcurren 
Whose rapid-surface purls, unknowi 
Upon a rising border of the brook 
He sits him down, and ties the treac 
^ow expectation cheers his eager t} 
His bosom glows with treasures yet 
Before his eyes a banquet seems to st 
Where ev'ry guest applauds his skil: 

Far up the i>tream the twisted hair 



Canto t. RVRAL sponrs.- l^ 

"Sow, happy Fisherman ! now twitch the line ! 
How thy rod bends! behold^ the prize is thine ! 
Cast on the bank, he dies with gasping pains. 
And trickling blood his silver mail distains. 

You must notev*ry worm promiscuos use ; 
Judgment will tell thee proper bait to chuse ; 160 

The worm that draws a long immoderate size 
The trout abhors, and the rank morsel flies ; 
And if too. small, the naked fraud's in sight. 
And fear forbids, while hunger does invite. 
Those baits will best reward the fisher's pains. 
Whose polish'd tails a shining yellow stains : 
Cleanse them from filth, to give a tempting gloss. 
Cherish the sully'd reptile race with moss; 
Amid the verdant bed they twine, they toil, 170 

And from their bodies wipe their native soil. 

But when the sun displavs his glorious beams. 
And shallow rivers flow with silver streams^ 
Then the deceit the scaly breed survey. 
Bask in the sun, and look into the day : 
You now a more delusive art must try. 
And tempt their hunger with the curious fly. 

To frame the Ihtle animal, provide 
All the gay hues that wait on female pride: 
Let Nature guide thee ; sometimes golden wire 
The shining bcfllies of the fly require ; i Sc 

The peacock's plumes thy tackle must not fail. 
Nor the dear purchase of the sable's tail. 



o the gay laay, w.»». ^-^ ., 

orrows the pride of land^ of sea, and air; 

'urs, pearls, and ];>1ume8, theglitt'ringthi: 

dazzles our eyes, and easy hearts betrays. 

Mark well the various seasons of the ye: 
dow the succeeding insect race appear ; 
fn this revolving moon one colour reigns^ 
Which in the next the fickle trout disdain 
Oft have I seen a skilful angler try 
The various colours of the treach*rous fiy,' 
When he with fruitless pain hath skimm' 
And the coy fish rejects the skipping hoo 
lie shakes the boughs that on the pargiti 
Which o'er the stream a waving forest th 
When if an insect fall, (bis certain guid 
He gently takes him from the whirling ti 
Examines well his form with curious ey 
His gaudy vest, his wings, his horns, ar 

' -» — i^^cttn fur he 1 
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e new-form'd insect on the water moTU, 

ie speckled trout the curious snare approves; 

pon the curling surface let it glide, 

nthnafral motion from thy hand supply'd, 

.gainst the stream now let it gently play, 

low in the rapid eddy roll away : 

The scaly shoals float by, and, seiz'd with feary 

Behold their fellows tost in thinner air ; 

But soon they leap, and catch the swimming bait. 

Plunge on the hook, and share an equal fate. zzo 

W hen a brisk gale against the current blows. 
And all the wat'ry plain in wrinkles flows. 
Then let the fisherman his art repeat. 
Where bubbling eddies &vour the deceit. 
Ifan enormous salmon chance to spy 
The wanton errors of the floating fly^ 
He lifts his silver gills above the flood. 
And greedily sucks in th' unfaithful food. 
Then downward plunges with the fraudful prey. 
And bears with joy the little spoil away : 27 

Soon in smart pain he feels the dire mistake. 
Lashes the wave, and beats the foamy lake ; 
With sudden rage he now aloft appears. 
And in his eye convulsive angtnsh bears ; 
And now again, impatient of the wound. 
He rolls and wreaths his shining body round ; 
Then headlong shoots bene&th the dashing tide, 
The trembling fins the boiling wave divide : 

C iij 
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Till tir'dit last, dfcdpoil'd of all his strei 
The game athwart the stream unfolds hj 
He now, with pleasure, views the gaspi 
Gnash his sharp teeth, and roll his blooc 
Then draws him 'to the shor^ with artful 
And lifts hU nostrils inthesick'ning air 
Upon the burdened stream be floating lie 
Stretches his quiv'ring fins, and,.gatpin| 

Would you preserve a mim'rous finnj 
Let your fierce dogs the rav'nous otter d 
Th' amphibious aoonsler mnges all the si 
Darts thro' the waves, and ev*ry haunt e> 
Or let the gin his roving oteps betrajr. 
And save from bostitb jaws the scaly prey 

I never wander where the bordering ree 
O'erlook the muddy stream, whose tanglr 
Perplex the fisher ; I nor thuse to bear 

Thp ihipvicK r»l/»K*l.. -»'»* t- - » 
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Let me, less cruel, cast the feather'd hook^ 
With pliant rod athwart the pebbled brook. 
Silent along the mazf margin stray. 
And with the fur-WTOUgh't fly delude the prey. 



31 
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Should you the various arms ana ions 
And all the fishermen adorn thy verse 
Should you the wide-encircling net d 
And in its spacious arch enclose the si 
Then haul the plunging load'upon th 
And with the sole and turbot hide the 
It would extend the growing theme tc 
And tire the reader with the wat'ry s< 

Let the keen hunter from the chase 
Nor render all the ploughman's laboi 
When Ceres pours out plenty from I 
And clothes the fields with golden ea 
Now, now, ye Reapers ! to your tas! 
Haste, save the product of the bount 
To the wide-gath'ring hook long fu: 
And rising sheaves extend through a 

Yet if for sylvan sports thy bosonr 
Let thy fleet greyhound urge his fly 
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he fliesy. he stretches: now with nimble bound 
lager he presses on, but overshoots his ground : 
•he turns, he winds, and soon regains the way, 
Then tears with gory mouth the screaming prey, 
Vhat various sport does rural life afford i 
Vhat unbought dainties heap the wholesome board I 
Nor less the spaniel skilful to betray, 301 

Uwards the fowler with the fcaiher'd prey, 
loon as the lab'ring horse, with swelling veins, 
lath safely hous*d the fanner's doubtful gains^ 
To sweet repast th' unwary partridge fiies^ 
Vith joy anoid the scattered harvest lies; 
Vand'ring in plenty, danger he forgets, 
'lor dreads the slav'ry of entangling nets. 
The subtle dog scours with sagacious nose 
Vlong the field, and snufis each breeze that blows ; 
Vgaitist the wind he takes his prudent wa/, 311 

kVhile the strong gale directs him to the prey: 
^ow the warm scent assures the covey near, 
ie treads with caution, and be points with fear; 
rhea (lest someferrtry fowl tlie fraud descry, 
\ndbid his fellows from the danger fly) 
i^lose to the ground in expectation lies, 
nil in the snare the flutt'ring covey rise. 
Soon as the blushing light iiegirtis to spread, 
^nd glancing Phoebus gilds the.iiiountain'sJiead,.320 
Kis early flight th' ill-fated partridge takes, 
^nd qiuts Uie frieuilly.sjielter of ilie htaksB : . . 
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|5 i*at numerous covies gratify thy pain 

ii When the meridian sun contracts the 

And frisking heifers seek the cooling g 
Or when the country floats with suddc 
Or driving mists deface the moist'ned 
In vain his toils th' unskilful fowler ti 
While in thick woods the feeding part 
Nor must the sporting verse the gur 
But what's the fowler's be the Muse's 
See how the well-taught pointer leads 
The^ent grows warm ; hestops; be s] 
The flutfring covies from the stubble 
And on swift wing divide the sounding 
The scattering lead pursues the certain 
And death in thunder overtakes their fli 
Cool breathes the morning air, and Wi 
Spreads wide her hoary mantle o'er the 
Now to the copse thy lesser soaniel tali 
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The tow'ring hawk let future poets sing, 351 

Who terror bears upon his soaring wing: 
Let them on high the frigiited hem survey. 
And lofty numbers paint their airy fray^ 
Kor shall the mounting lark the Muse detain. 
That greets the morning with his early strain ; 
When, *midst his song, the twinkling glass betrays; 
While from each angle flash the glancing rays^ 
And in the sun the transient colours blaze. 
Pride lures the little warbler from the skies : 300 

The light-enamour'd bird deluded dies. 

But still the chase, a pleasing task, remains ; 
The hound must open in these rural strains. 
Soon as Aurora drives away the night. 
And edges eastern clouds with rosy li^hf. 
The healthy huntsman, with the cheerful horn. 
Summons the dogs, and greets the dappled Morn : 
The jocund thunder wakes th' enliven'd hounds. 
They rouse from sleep, and answer sounds fur sounds : 
Wide thro* the furzy field their route they take, 370 
Their bleeding bosoms force the thorny brake : 
The flying game their smoking nostrils trace, 
1^0 bounding hedge obstructs their eager pace ; 
The distant mountains echo from afar. 
And hanging woods resound the flying war : 
The tuneful noise the sprightly courser hears, 
Paw$ the green turf^ and pricks bis trembling ears ; 



Hark! death advances in each gust of wiod 1 
New stratagems and doubling wiles she tries. 
Now circling turiiSj and now at large she flie: 
Till, spent at last, she pants and heaves fbrbr 
Then lays her down, and ivaits devouring dea 

But&tay, advent'rous Muse! hast thou the 
To wind the twisted horn, to guide the horse ? 
To keep thy seat unmov'd hast thou the skill. 
O'er the high gate and down the headlong hill 
Canst thou the stag's laborious chase direct. 
Or the strong fox through all his arts detect ? 
The theme demands a more experienced lay ; 
Ye migiity Hunters! spare this weak essay. 

O happy Plains! remote from war's alarms 
And all the ravages of hostile arms 1 
And happy Shepherds 1 who, secure from fear 
On open downs preserve your fleecy care I 
Whose spacious barns groan with increasing ( 
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TnnouGH winter streets to steer your cour-c aright. 
How to walK clean by day, and safe by night. 
How jostling crowds, with prudence to decline. 
When to assert the wall, and when resign, 
I sing; thou. Trivia! Gor^dess, aid my song. 
Thro' spacious streets conduct thy bard along ; 
By thee transported, I securely stray 
Where winding alleys lead the doubtful way. 
The silent court and op'ning square explore. 
And long perplexing lanes untrod before. lo 

To pave thy realm, and smooth the broken ways. 
Earth from Iter womb a flinty tribute pays ; 
For thee the sturdy paver thumps the ground. 
Whilst cv'ry stroke his laboring lungs resound ; 
For thee the ':cavenger bids kennels glide 
Within their bounds, and heaps of dirt subside. 
Mf youthful bosom burns with thirst of fame. 
From the great theme to build a glorious name. 
To tread in paths to ancient bards unknown. 
And bind my temples wiih a Civic rrown ; 20 

But more, my country's love demands the lays. 
My country's be the profit, mine the praise. 
Follumf I, \i 
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When all the Mall in leafy ruin lies, 
And damsels first renew their oyster cri« 
Then let the prudent Walker shoes prov 
Not of the Spanish or Morocco hide ; 
The wooden heel may raise the dancer's 
And with the scaliop'd top his step be crc 
Let firm welUhammer*d aoles protect thy 
Thro* freezing snows, and rains, and soaK 
Should the big last extend the shoe too wi 
Bach stone will wrench th* unwary »tep s 
The sudden turn may stretch the swelling 
Thy cracking joint unhinge, or ankle spra 
And when too :>hort the modest shoes are m 
You'll judge the seasons by your shooting 
Nor should it prove thy less important ca 
To chuse a proper coat for winter's wear. 
Now in thy trunk thy D'Oily habit fold. 
The silken drugget ill can fence ih«» /"*»'» - 
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Be this the horseman's fence j for who would wear 
Amid the Town the spoils of Russia's bear ? 50 

Within the roquelaure*s clasp thy handsale pent. 
Hands that stretch'd forth invading harms prevent. 
JLet the Ioop*d Bavaroy the fop embrace. 
Or his deep cloak bespatter'd o'er with lace; 
That garment best the winter's rage defends 
Whose shapeless form in ample plaits depends ; 
By various names* in vafious counties khown^ 
Yet held in all the true Surtout alone ; 
Be thine of kersey firm, tho* small the cost^ 
Then brave unwet the rain, unchiU'd the frost. 60 

If the strong cane support thy walking hand. 
Chairmen no longer shall the wall command : 
Bv'n sturdy carmen shall thy nod obey. 
And rattling coaches stop to make thee way : 
This shall direct thy cautious tread aright, 
Tho* not Oie glaring lamp enliven night* 
Let beaus their canes with amber tipt produce. 
Be theirs for empty show, but thine for use, 
la gilded chariots while they loll at ease. 
And lazily ensure a life's disease ; 70 

While softer chairs the tawdry load convey 
To court, to While's, f assemblies, or the play; 
Rosy complexion'd Health thy steps attends. 
And exercise thy lasting youth defends. 

56.] Whoie ample form -Kitbcut one plait depends. 
i2mo edit. J 767. 
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May no such vicious Walkers crowd the 
May Providence o'ershade me with her v 
While the bold Muse experienc'd dangei 
Not that I wander from my native hoir 
And (tempting perils) foreign cities roar 
Let Paris be the theme of Gallia's Muse, 
Where Slav'ry treads the street in wood 
Ncrdo I rove in Belgians frozen clime. 
And teach the clumsy boor to skate in rl^ 
Where, if the wander clouds in raindes* 
No miry ways industrious steps offend. 
The rushing flood from sloping pavemei 
And blackens the canals with dirty sho^ 
Let others Naples* smoother streets rehc 
And with proud Roman structures grac 
Where frequent murders wake the night 
And blood in purple torrents dyes the st 
■KT/^,. dial! the Muse thro* narrow Venic 
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i and chariots yet unfashion'd lay, 
2-invented chairs perplex'd ihe way : 
le |m>ud Lady tripp*d along the Town^ 
rk'd up petticoats secur'd her gown, 
Y cheeks with distant visits glow'd, 
?rcise unartful charms bestow'd ; 
::e in braided gold her foot is bound, 
)ng trailing mantua sweeps the ground, 1 10 
e disdains the street : the lazy fair 
irrow step affects a limping air. 
udy Pride corrupts the lavish age, 
> streets flame with glaring equip^grx 
:king gamest)?r insolently ridea, 
fOvcs and Graces od bis chariot's sides r 
f state the griping brfffcnrstM^ 
ighs at honesty and trudging wits* 
, O Honest Men 1 these useful lays 
isie prepares ; I seek no other praise. i%p 

I sleep is first disturbed by morning cries, 
ire prognostics learn to know the skies, 
I of rheums and coughs at night complain, 
d in dreary fogs or driving rain. 
afTocating mists obscure the morn, 
worst wig, long us'd to storms, be worn ; 
ows the powder'd footman, and, with care, 
his flapping hat secures his hair. 
, for every season, justly drest, 
V9 the piercing frost with open breast ; 1 39 

D iij 



And sulphur tinge with blue the rising fi: 
Your tender shins :he scorching heat decl 
And at the dearth of coals the poor repine 
Before her kitchen hearth the nodding dai 
In flannel mantle wrapt, enjoys the flame 
Hov'ring, upon her feeble knees she bends 
And all around the grateful warmth ascen 
Nor do less certain signs the Town adv 
Of milder weather and sereoer skies. 
The ladies, gaily chidss^dythe Mall adorn 
With various dyes, and paint the sunny 
The wanton fiiwns with frisking pleasure i 
And chirping sparrows greet the welcome 
Not that their minds with greater skill ai 
£ndu*d by Instinct, or by Reason taught ; 
The seaspns operate on ev'ry breast : 
'Tis hence that fawns are brisk, and ladies 
When on his box the nodding coachman si 
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But when the swinging signs your ears offend 
With creaking noise, then rainy floods impend ; 
Soon shall the kennels swell with rapid streams. 
And rash in muddy torrents to the Thames. i 

The bookseller, whose shop's an open square. 
Foresees the tempest, and with early care 
Of learning strips the rails : the rowing crew. 
To tempt a fare, clothe all their tilts in blue. 
On hosiers' poles depending stockings ty'd. 
Flag with the slacken'd gale from side to side. 
Church monuments foretel the changing air; 
Then Niobe dissolves into a tear. 
And sweats with secret grief. You'll hear the sounds 
Of whistling winds ere kennels break their bounds; 
Ungrateful odours common sewers diffuse, 171 

Vnd drooping vaults disiil unwholesome dews, 
*re the tiles rattle with the smoking show'r, 
nd spouts on heedless men their torrents pour. 
All superstition from thy breast repel, 
t cred'Ious boys, and prattling nurses tell 
w, if the festival of Paul be clear, 
nty from lib'ral horn shall strow the year; 
en the dark skies dissolve in snow or rain, 
lab'ring hind shall yoke the steer in vain ; 1S6 
if the threatening winds in tempests roar. 
War shall bathe her wasteful sword in gore, 
if on Swithin's feast the welkin lours, 
v'ry penthouse streams with hasty show'rs. 



. .j,w ^M tuc jTiuse d^spis 
And slight the faithful wanting of the s 
Others you'll see when all the Town's af 
Wrapt inth' embraces of a kersey coat. 
Or double-button'd freeze j their guardei 
Defy the muddy dangers of thtf street. 
While you, with hatunloop'd, the fury < 
Of spouts high streaming, and with cauti 
Shun ev'ry dashing pool ; or idly stop. 
To seek the kidd protection of a shop. 
But business summons ; now with hasty i 
You jostle for the wall ; the spatter'd mu 
Hides all thy hose behind ; in Tain you sc 
Thy wig, alasl uncurl'd, admits the show 
So fierce AIecto*s snaky tresses fell. 
When Orpheus charm'd the rig'rous pow' 
Or thus hung Glaucus's beard, with briny 
Clotted and strait, wlien first his am'rous ' 
Surprised the bathtne fair : th* fri^^*- * - 
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Let Persian dames th' umbrella's ribs display. 
To guard their beauties from the sunny ray ; 
Or sweating slaves support the shady load. 
When eastern monarchs show their state abroad ; 
Britain in winter only knows its aid. 
To guard from chilly show'rs the waiicing maid. 
But, O ! forget not. Muse! the patten*s praise. 
That female implement shall grace thy lays; 220 

Say, from what art divine th' invention came. 
And from its origin deduce the name. 

Where Lincoln wide extends her fenny soil, 
A goodly yeoman liv'd, grown white with toil; 
One only daughter blest his nuptial bed. 
Who from her infant hand the poultry fed : 
Martha (her careful mother' s name) she bore. 
But now her careful mother was no more. 
Whilst on her father's knee the damsel play'd, 
Patty he fondly call'd the smiling maid ; 230 

As years increas'd, her ruddy beauty grew. 
And Patty's fame o'er all the village flew. 

Soon as thegrey-ey'd morning streaks the skies. 
And in the doubtful day the woodcock fliei. 
Her cleanly pail the pretty housewife bears, ' 
And singing to the distant field repairs : 
And when the plains with ev'ning dews are spread. 
The milky burden smokes upon her head : 
Deep thro' a miry lane she pick'd her way, 
Ahove her ancle rose the chalky clay, 240 



w.uci : recall thy nuptial vow 

Think on the graces of thy Paphian sp< 
Think how her eyes dart ihexhausted ch 
And can*3t thou leave her bed for Patty 

The Lemnian Pow*r forsakes the reali 
His bosom glowing with terrestrial love 
Far in.tbe lane a lonely hut he found, 
Ko tenant ventured on th* unwholesome 
Here smokes bis forge, he bares his sinevi 
And early strokes the sounding anvil wai 
Around his^hop the ste Ily sparkles flew. 
As for the sieed he shap'd the bending sho< 

When blue-ey'd Patty neat his window 
His anvil rests, his forge forgets to flame : 
To hear his soothing tales she feigns dela; 
What woman can resist the for.e of praise 

At first she coily ev'ry kiss withstood. 
And all her cheek was flush'd with modes 
With heedlesft naJi.^ »-- 
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No more her humid eyes their lustre boast^ 

And in hoarse sounds her melting voice is lost. 270 

This Vulcan saw^ and in bis heav'niy thought 
A new machine mechanic fancy wrought. 
Above the mire her sheltered steps to raise. 
And bear her safely thro' the wintry ways. 
Strait the new engine on his anvil glows. 
And the pale virgin on the patten rose. 
No more her lungs are shook wirh dropping rheums. 
And on her cheek reviving beauty blooms. 
The God obtained his suit : tho' flatt'ry fail. 
Presents with female virtue must prevail . ito 

The patten now supports each frugal dame. 
Which from the blue-ey'd Patty takes the name. 



F Hus far the Muse has trac'd, in useful laySj 
The proper implements for wintry ways; 
ias taught the Wallcer withjudicious eyes 
fo read the various warnings of the skies : 
*To\v venture, Muse ! from home to range the 
Vnd for the public safety risk thy own. 

For ease and for dispatch the morning's best 
Co tides of passengers the street molest: 
fou'll see a draggled damsel here and there, 
^i^om Billingsgate her fishy trafUck bear : 
!)n doors the sallow milkmaid chalks her gain 
Vh ! how unlike the milkmaid of the plains ! 
3efore proud gates attending asses bray, 
Dr arrogate with solemn pace the way ; 
These grave physicians, with their milky chc 
The lovesick maid and dwindling beau repair 
iere rows of drummers stand in martial file. 
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If cloth'd in black you tread the busy Tovni, 
Or if distingiiish'd by the rev*rend gown, 
Three trades avoid. Oft in the mingling press 
The barber's apron soils the sable dress: 
Shun the perfumer's touch with cautious eye ; 
N&r let the baker's step advance too nigh. 30 

Ye Walkers I too, that youthful colours wear. 
Three sullying trades avoid with equal care*. 
The little chimney-sweeper skulks along. 
And marks with sooty stains the heedless throng: 
When small-coal murmurs in the hoarser throat. 
From smutty dangers guard thy threaten'd coat: 
The dustman's cart offends thy clothes and eyes, 
When thro' the street a cloud of ashes flies : 
But whether black or lighter dyes are worn. 
The chandler's basket on his shoulder borne, 40 

With tallow spots thy coat: resign the way. 
To shun the surly butcher's greasy tray ; 
Butchers ! whose hands are dy'd with blood's foulstain, 
And always foremost in the hangman's train. 

Let due civilities be strictly paid ; 
The wall surrender to the hooded maid; 
Nor let thy sturdy elbow's hasty rage 
Jostle the feeble steps of trembling Age : 
And when the porter bends beneath his load. 
And pants for breath, clear thou the crowded road : 50 
But, above all, the groping blind direct, 
/jid from the pressing throng the lame protect. 
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XfCst from his shoulder clouds of pow 
But when the bully, with assuming 
Cocks his hroad hat, edg'd round with 
Yield not the way ; defy his struttini 
And thrust him to the muddy kenne 
He never turns again, nor dares oppo 
But mutters coward curses as he goei 

If drjwn by bus'ness to a street un 
Let the sworn port<:r point thee thro' 
Be sure observe the signs, for signs r 
Like faithful landmarks to the waikii 
Seek not from 'prentices to learn the 
Those fabling boys will turn thy stef 
Ask the grave tradesman to direct th 
He ne'er .deceives but when he profits 

Where fam'd St. Giles's ancient li 
An inrail'd column rears its lofty he; 
Here to scv'n streets sev'u dials count 
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Tries ev'ry winding court and street in vain, 
(. AjkI doubles o'er h.s weary steps again. 

iTlius hai;dy Theseus, with intrepid feet, . 
Travers'd the dang*Fous labyrinth of Crete ; 
But still the wand'ring passes forc'd his stay. 
Till Ariadne's clue unwinds the way. 
But do not thou, like that bold chief, confide 
Thy vent'rous footsteps to a female .guide ; 

t She'll lead thee with delusive smiles along. 

Dive in thy fob, and drop thee in the throng. go 

When waggish boys the stunted besom ply> 
To rid the slabby pavement, pass not by 
Ere thou hast held their hands ^ some heedless flirt 
Will overspread thy calves with spatt'ring dirt. 
Where porters* hogsheads roll from carts aslope. 
Or breviers down steep cellars stretch the rope. 
Where counted billets are by carmen tost. 
Stay thj rash step, and walk without the post. 

I What tbo' the gathering mire thy feet besmear? 

i The voice of Industry is always ne^r. 100 

Hark \ the bOy calls thee to his destin'd stand. 
And the shoe shines beneath his oily hand. 
Here let the Muse, fatigu'd aitiid the throng, 
A4orn her precepts with digressive song } 
Of shirtless youths the secret ri.e to trace. 
And show the parent Of ibe sable race. 

Like mortal man, great Jove (grow nfond of change) 
Of old was wont this nether world to nnge, 
Ouy2 IS, ij 



£ach, like her betters, had her earthl} 
Then Cloaciiia* (Goddess of the tide 
Whose sable streams beneath the cit) 
Indulg*d the modish flame ; the Tow 
A mortal scavenger she saw ; she lov 
The muddy spots 'hat dry*d upon his 
Like female patches, heighten *d ev*ry 
She gaz'd; she sigh*d: for Love can 1 
In what seems faults to ev*ry commor 
Now had the watchman walk'd hii ( 
When Cloacina hears the rumbling sc 
Of her brown lover's cart, for well she 
That pleasing thunder : swift the G<mU 
And thro' the streets pursu'd the dista 
Her bosom panting with expected joys, 
With the night- waiid'ring harlot's airs 
Brush'd near his side, and wanton giai 
In the black form of cinder wench she c 
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To the dark alley artn and arm thc}' more ; 

O may no lirihbbjr infemipt their love I 
Wh^li the pfile ifioon had nine times fill'd her spare, 

The pregntot Goddtes (cauiioos of disgrace) 

Desceiids to eafth, biit sought no midiriie's aid. 

Nor midst her anguish to Lucina pray'd ; 

Ne cheerful go^i|» wish'd the mother joy ; 

Alone» beneilth a buHt, she dropt the b. y. 140 

The child thro' Yarious ilsks in years improved ; 

Ac fiist a b^gaf's bfat, compassion mov'd; 

His infant tongue soon lear:it the canting art. 

Knew all the pray'rs and whines to touch the heart. 
O hjippy unown'd Youths 1 your limbs can bear 

The soorcbing dogstar and the winter's air ; 

While the rich infaint, nurs'd with care and pain. 
Thirsts whh each Heat, and coughs with ev'ry rain ! 
The Goddess long had mark'd the child's distress^ 
And long bad sought his snif 'rings to redress ; 1 50 
She prays the Gods to take the fondling's part. 
To teach his hands 86me beneficial art 
Practis'd In streets: the Gods her suit allow'd. 
And ma d e him useful to the walking crowd. 
To cleanse th^ miry feet, and o'er the shoe 
With nimble skill ihe glossy black renew. 
Eadi power contributes to reliere the poot : 
With the strong bristles of the mighty boar 
Diana forms his brush ; theOodofDay 
A tripod giveft, dmid the crowded way iCo 
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^nd aici:s with soot the new japanning s 
Pleas'd she receives the gifts ; she down\ 
I^ights in Fleet-ditch, and shoots beneat 
Now dawns the morn, the sturdy lad ; 
Leaps from his stall, his tangled hair he ; 
Then leaning o*er the rails, he nnusing s 
And view'd below the black canal of nnu< 
Where common sew'rs a lulli. g murmu 
Whose torrents rush from Holborn's fata 
Pensive .hr / idleness, tears flow'd apace 
Which ea&'d his Iq^ed heart, and wash'< 
At length he sighing cry'd. That boy w<i 
Whose infant lips have drain'd a mother 
But happier far are those, (if such be kno 
Whom both a fat'^er and a mo* her own : 
But I, alas ! h >rd Fortune's utmost scor 
Who ne'er knew parent, was an orphan I 
Some boys are rich by birth beyond all vi 
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For lesser boys can drive ; I thirsty stand. 
And see the doub-e flagon charge their hand ; 
See them puff cfT the froth, and gulp amain. 
While, with dry tongue, I lick my lips in vain. 
While thus he fervent prays, the heaving tide 
In widen'd circles beats on either side ; 
The Goddess rose amid the inmost round. 
With withe r'd turnip tops her temples crown'd; 
Low reached her dripping tresses, lank, stnd black 
As the smooth jet, or glossy raven's back; 
Around her waist a circling eel was twin'd. 
Which bound her robe that hung in rags behind : 200 
Kow, beck'ning to the boy, she thus begun : 
** Thy pray'rs are granted; weep no more, my son; 
" Go thrive. At some frequented corner stand ; 
" This brush I give thee, grasp it in thy hand; 
■' Temper the soot within this vase of oil, 
' And let the little tripod aid thy toil : 
On this methinks I see the walking crew. 
At thy request, support the miry shce ; 
The foot grows black that was with dirt imbrown*d, 
\nd in thy pocket jingling halfpence sound." 210 
* Goddess plunges swift beneath the flood, 
d dashes all around her show'rs of mud : 
youth straight chose his post ; the labour ply'd, 
*re branching streets from C ha ring-cross divide; 
rcble voice resounds along the Meuse, 
Whitehall echces — Clean your Honour's shoes. 



les retreat ; here, thick as'bailstones peur^ 
ips and half-hatch'd eggs (a mingled show'r) 
ng tbe rabble rain : some random throw 
with the trickling yolk, thy cheek o'eFflow* 
)* expedition bids, yet never stray 
re no rang*d posts defend the rugged way, 
laden carts with thund'ring waggons meet, 
clt clash with wheels, and bar the narrow street; 
ashing whip resounds, the horses strain, 2^f 
blood in anguish bursts the swelling vein. . 
-b*rous Men ! your cruel breasts assuage; 
vent ye on the gen'rous steed your rage; 
not his senrice earn your daily breads 
' wives, your children, by his labours fed ! 
. the Samian taught, the soul revives, 
shifting seats, in other bodies lives, 
e shall be the brutal coachman's change. 
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Otwho thai ragged street would travrrse o'er, 

T bat stretches, Fleet-ditch I fram Ihy black shore 
To the Tow'r'9 moated wilts ?* Hen steams ascend 

i Hut, In mii'd fumes, the wiinliled ncwe offend. 

: Where chandlers' caldrons boil ; where fishy prey 
Hidethe wet stall, Jongabsetil from the tea; ija 
And where the cleaver chops ihe heifer's spoil; 
And where huge hogsheads sweat with ttainj oil, 

. Thy breathing nostril hold : bul haw ^11 1 
Pus ivhere, in (lilej, Comavion t cbeeses lie i 
Cheese, tbat the table's ctasing rites denies. 
And bids me with Ih' unwilling chaplain rise. 

O bear me to the paths of fair Pall-Mall ; 
Safe are thy paveinents, grateful is thy smell! 
At diitaiicc rolls along the gilded coach. 
Nor sturdy carmen on thy walks encroach ; iiSa 

No lets would bar Ihy ways, where chairs deny'd 
The soft supports of laziness and pride; 
Shops hreailie perfumes, thro' sashes ribaltds glow. 
The mutual arms of ladies and ihe beau : 
Yet ilill er'n here, when rains the passage hide. 
Oft' the loose stone spirts up a muddy tide 
Beneath thy careless foot ; and from on high. 
Where masons mount the ladder, fragments fly; 
Mortar and crumbled lime in show'rs descend. 
And o'er thy head deitruclive tiles impend. 170 

* Ttojati-unei. t Cbt«bire, ancientl}' «o called. 



Jpon bis. btx)Yr sit jealousies and cares; 
{ent on some mortgage (to avoid reproach) 
le seeks by-streets, and savei th'expensivec 
ioft, at low doors, old letchers tap their caiu 
"or fair recluse, who travels Drury-lane ; 
Here roams uncomb'd the lavish rake, to shi 
flis Fleet-street draper's everlasting dun. 

Careful observers, studious of the Town, 
ihan the misfortunes that disgrace the clowi 
LFntempted, they contemn the juggler's feat.* 
PassM by the Meuse, nor try the • thimble's 
When drays bound high, they never cross be 
Where bubbling yest is blown by gusts of w 
And when up Ludgate-hill huge carts move 
Far from the straining steedi securely go. 
Whose dashing hoofs behind them fling the 
And mark with muddy blots the gazing 'sqt 
The Parthian thus hi) jav'Iin backward thn 
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thoughtleM wits shall frequent forfeits pajr, 
gainst the sentry's box discharge their tea. 
•u some court or secret corner seek^ 
ish with shame the passing virgin's cheek. je« 
let me not descend to trivial song, 
ligar circumstance my verse prolong, 
.bonld I teach the maid, when torrents penr« 
ad to shelter from the sudden shower i 
i will best her ready hand inform, 
ber spread petticoat to fence the storm, 
ot each Walker know the warning sign, 
wisps of straw depend upon the twine 
he close street, that then the paver's art 
's the ways, deny'd to coach and cart ? jia 
mows not that the coachman lashing by« 
th his flourish cuts the heedless eye ? 
ben be takes his stand, to wait a fare, 
rses' foreheads shun the winter's air ? 
ill I roam when summer's sultry rays 
the dry ground, and spread with dust the ways; 
vhi fling gusts the rapid atoms rise, 
o'er the pavement, and involve the skie?. 
iter ray theme confines, whose nitry wind 
rust the slabby mire, and kennels bind ; 520 
Is the snow descend in flaky sheets, 
I her hoary mantle clothe the streets, 
t the viigin tread these slipp'ry roads^ 
ith'ring fleece tbe hollow patten loads; 



To mark the coachman with a dext*rous throw 
Nhy do ye, Boys ! the kennels surface spread 
To tempt with faithless pass the matron's trea 
low can you laugh to see the damsel spurn^ 
Sink in her frauds, and her green stocking mo 
Vt White's the harness chairman idly stands, 
\.nd swings around his waist his tingling hand 
The sempstress speeds to Charge with red-tipl 
The Belgian stove beneath her footstool glows 
n half-whipt muslin needles useless lie, 
Vnd shuttlecocks across the counter fly. 
These sports warm harmless; why then will yc 
Deluded Maids ! the dang*rous flame of love ? 
Where Covent Garden's famous temple stan 
That boasts the work of Jones* immortal hands 
yolumns wi'.h plain magnificence appear, 
^nd graceful porches lead along the square ; 
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lier shall I mn? The throng draws nigh ; 
now skims the street^ now soars on high; 
'rous glazier strong returns the bound, 
;Iing sashes on the penthouse sound, 
ng Mnsel recall that wondrous year, 
inter reign*d in bleak Britannia's air: 
wry Thames, with frosted osiers crown*d, 
it long moons in icy fetters bound, 360 

innan, forlorn along the shore, 
eclines upon his useless oar, 
less'd steeds desert the stony town, 
der roads unstable, nottbeirown; 
>'er the harden'd waters smoothly glide, 
with whiten'd tracks the slipp'ry tide, 
fot cook piles high the blazing fire, 
ce the spit can turn the steer entire, 
idden hide the Thames, long streets appear, 
.'rousgames proclaim the crowded fair. 370 
I general bids the martial train, 
eir encampment o'er the spacious plain, 
ing tents a canvas city built, 
oud dice resound thro* all the field, 
lere the matron found a doleful fate; 
tc lay the woe relate, 
; breath of distant flutes, at hours 
ent ev'ning closes up the flowers, 
I falling water's hollow noise, 
grief, like Philomela's voice. 38a 

f, F 
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Behind him mOTes, majestically dull^ 
The pride of Hockley-hole, the surly bull, 41* 

Learn hence the periods of the week to name: 
Mondays and Thursdays are the days of game. 

When fishy stalls with double store are laid. 
The golden -belly'd carp, the broad finn'd maid. 
Red speckled trouts, the salmon's sllirer jowl. 
The jointed lobster, and unscaly sole. 
And luscious 'scallops to allure the tastes 
Of rigid zealots to delicions fasts, 
Wednesdays and Fridays, you'll obserrc from hence, 
Days when our sires were doom'd -to abstinence. 42a 

\V hen dirty waters from balconies drop. 
And dext'rous damsels twirl the sprinkling mop. 
And cleanse the spatter'd sash, and scrub the stairs. 
Know Saturday's conclusive mom appears. 

Successive cries the season's change declare. 
And mark the monthly progress of the year. 
Hark ! how the streets with treble voices rinj^. 
To sell the bounteous. product of the spring : 
Sweet-smelling fiow'rs, and elder's early bud. 
With nettle's tender shoots, to cleanse the blood : 430 
And when June's thunder.cools the sultry skies, 
Ev'n Sundays are profan'd by mack'rel cries. 

Walnuts the fhiit'rer's hand, in autumn, stain. 
Blue plums and juicy pears augment his gain ; 
Next oranges the longing boys entice 
To trust their copper fortunes to the dice. 

Gay. 2 F g 



Now with brigai nunj «.. ^ 
With laurel green, and sacred miale 
Kow^ heav'n born Charity ! thy ble 
Bid meagre Wantuprear her sickly 
Bid shiv'ring Jimbs be warm ; let P 
In humble roofs make glad the need; 
See, see ! the heaven-bom maid hei 
Lol meagre Want uprears her sick 
Cloth'd are the naked, and the need 
While selfish Avarice alone is sad. 
Pjroud coaches passy regardless of 
Ofinfantorphanfi andthewidow'f 
While Charity still moves the W« 
His liberal purse relieves the lanM 
Judiciousij thy halfpence are best 
Where the laborious beggar swee 
Whate'er you give, give ever at - 
Vor let Old Age long stretch his 
■""*''•♦• are impofti 
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/ith Hem'tig for tfropoM^, cheaply wipc» his score, 
ifts up bis ejesy and hattct to beggar more. 

Where the bratt-knocker, wrapt in flannel band, 

oibids the thunder of (he footman's hand, 

'h' apholder, rueful harbinger of death, 

V^aitt with impatience fat the dying breath ; 470 

iS vultures o*er a camp, with hov*ring flight, 

nuffup the future carnage of the fight. 

lere cait*$t thou pass unmindful of a pray'r, 

'bat Heav'n in mercy may thy brother spare ? 

Come, F*** I sincere, experienc'd friend, 
liy briefs, thy deeds, and ev'n thy fees, suspend : 
)ome let us leave the Temple's silent walls, 
ie bus'ness to my distant lodging calls : 
Thro' the long Strand together let us stray ; 
Vith' thee conversing I forget the way. 489 

{ehold that narrow street which steep descends, 
Vhcse building to the slimy shore extends, 
lere Arunderar fam'd atructune rear'd its frame. 
The street alone retains an empty name. 
iVhere Titian's glowing paint the canvas warm'd, 
Vnd Raphael's fair design with judgment charm'd, 
>iow hangj the bellman's song, and pasted here 
The cotour'd prints of Overton appear, 
^hcre statues breath'd, the works of Phi diai' hands, 
\ wooden pump or lonely watchhoase stands. 490 
There Essex' stately pile adorn'd the shore, 
Theic Cecil's, Bedford's, Villiers* now no more. 

F iij 



ransports the soui, ana lamts tuaw %,. .^ . 

'here oft' I enter, (but with cleaner shoes) 
or Burlington's belov'd by ev'ry Muse. 
O ye associate Walkers I O my Friends ! 
Jpon your state what happiness attends! 
Vhat tho* no coach to frequent visit rolls, 
*Ior for your shilling chairmen sling their poles ? 
fet still your neryes rheumatic pains defy, 
^or lazy jaundice dulls your saffron eye; 
>«o wasting cough dischaiges sounds of death, 
Mor wheezing asthma heaves in vain for breath; 
Mor from your restless couch is heard the groan 
Df burning gout or sedentary stone. 
Let others in the jolting coach confide. 
Or in the leaky boat the Thames divide; 
Or, box*d within the chair, contemn the street. 
And trust their safety to another's feet : 
Still let me walk : for oft' the sudden gale 
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Who can recount the coach's various haims^ 
The legs disjointed^ and the broken arms ? 

I've seen a beau> in some ill-fated hour« 
When o'er the stoneschoak'd kennels swell the show'r. 
In gilded chariot loll, he with disdain 
Views spatter'd passengers all drench'd in rain. 
With mud fill'd high, the rumbling cart draws near; 
Now rule thy prancing steeds, lac'd charioteer: 
The dustman lashes on with spiteful rage. 
His pond'rous spokes thy painted wheel engage; 5{o 
Crush 'd is thy pride, down falls the shrieking beau« 
The slabby pavement crystal fragments strow ; 
Black floods of mire th' embroider'd coat disgrace^ 
And mud enwraps the honours cf his face. 
So when dread Jove the son of Phcebus huri'd, 
Scar'd with dark thunder, to the nether world. 
The he^idstrong coursers tore the silver reins. 
And the sun's beamy ruin gilds the plains. ' 

If the pale Walker pant with weak'ning ills* 540 
His sickly hand is stor'd with friendly hills ; 
From hence he learns the seventh- born doctor's fame ; 
From hence he learns the cheapest tailor's na ■ e. 

Shall the large mutton smoke upon your boards? 
Such Newgate's copious marl et best affords. 
Would'st thou with mighty beef augment thy meal ? 
Seek Leaden-hall ; St. James's sends thee veal ; 
Thame ^-street gives cheeses ^ Covent-garden fruits ; 
Moor* fields old books; andMonmouth-street old suits. 



And deep divines, to modern shops unk 
Here, like the bee, that on industrious 
Collects th« various odouns of the sprin 
Walkers, tt leisure. Learning's flow'rs 
Nor watch the wasting of the midnight 
May morals snatch from Plutarch's tat 
A mildew*d Bacon, or Stagyra's sage. 
Here saunt'ring 'prentices o'er Otway ' 
O'er Congreve smile, or over D** sleep 
Pleas'd sempstresses the Lock's fam'd R 
And Squirts * read Garth, 'till apozemj 

O Lintot t let my labours obvious lie, 
Rang'd on thy stall, for every curious e} 
So shall the poor these precepts gratis k: 
And to my verse their future safeties ov 

What Walker shall his mean ambitic 
On the false lustre of a coach and six ? 
Let the vain virgin^ lur'd by i^larins sh< 
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That wretch, to gain an equipage and place, 

Betray'd his sister to a lewd embrace. 

This coach, that with the blazon'd 'scutcheon glows. 

Vain of his unknown race, the coxcomb shows. 

Here the brib*d lawyer, sunk in velvet, sleeps ; 

The starving orphan, as he passes, weeps: 580 

There flames a fool, begirt with tinsei'd slaves. 

Who wastes the wealth of a whole race of knaves. 

That other, with a clust'ring train behind. 

Owes his new honours to a sordid mind. 

This next in court-fidelity excels. 

The public rifles, and his country sells. 

May the proud chariot never be my fate. 

If purchas'd at so mean, so dear a rate : 

Or rather give me sweet content on foot. 

Wrapt in my virtue and a good surtout I 590 



And trai^N^ o*erthe wide ethereal roads; 
Celestial Queen I put on thy robes of lightj 
Now Cynthia nam'd, fair regent of the nig 
At'sight of thee the Tillain sheathes his swe 
Kor scales the wall^ to steal the wealthy ho 
O may thy silver lamp fromheav'n's highb 
Direct my foolsteps in the midnight hour 

When night first bids the twinkling sta 
Or with her cldudy vest enwraps the air^ 
Then swarms the busy street; with cauti> 
Where the shop windows falling threat th 
Now lab'rers home return, and join their 
To bear the tott'ring plank, or ladder's ler 
Still fix thy eyes intent upon the throng, 
And as the passes open, wind along. 

'•'. - *i.. <%;, ««i,tr«nc r.f St. Clement 
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Forth issuing from steep lanes, the collier's steeds 
Drag the black load ; another cart succeeds. 
Team follows team, crowds heap 'don crowds appear. 
And wait impatient till the road grow clear. 
Now all the pavement sounds with trampling feet. 
And the mixt hurry barricades the street 30 

Entangled here, the waggon's lengthen'd team 
Cracks the tough harness ; here a pond'rous beam 
Lies overtum'd athwart ; for slaughter fed. 
Here lowing bullocks raise their homed head. 
Now oaths grow loud, with coaches coaches jar. 
And the smart blow provokes the sturdy war : 
From the high box they whirl the throng around. 
And with the twining lash their shins resound. 
Their rage ferments, more dangerous wounds they tr}'. 
And the blood gushes down thei^ painful eye. 40 

And now on foot the frowning warriors light. 
And with their pond'rous fists renew the fight ; 
Blow answersbIow,theircheeksaresmear'd with blood. 
Till down they fall, and, grappling, roll in mud. 
So when two boars, in wild Yiene* bred. 
Or on We&tphalia's fatt'ning chesnuts fed. 
Gnash their sharp tusks, and, rous'd with equal fire. 
Dispute the reign of some luxuiious mire. 
In the black flood they walLw o'er and o'er. 

Till thtir arm'd jaws distil with foam and gore. 50 

■ — — " — » ■ 

* New Forest in Hampshire^ anciently so called. 



Lurks the sly boy, whose hand, to rapi 
Plucks off the curling honours of thy I: 
Here d ives the skulking thief, with pr 
And unfelt fingers makes thy pocket li; 
Where's now thy watch, with all its i 
And thy late snuff-box is no more th] 
But, lo! his bolder thefts some trader 
Swift from his prey the scudding lurcl 
Dext*rous he 'scapes the coach with n 
Whilst ev'ry honest tongue * Stop thi 
So speeds the wily fox, alarm'd by feai 
Who lately filch'd the turkey's callov 
Hounds following hounds, grow loudt 
And injured tenants join the hunter's 
Breathless he stumbling falls. Ill-fat 
Why did not honest work thy youth ( 
Seiz'd by rough hands, he's dragg'd a 
And stretch'd beneath the pump's inc 



■Ml. mn^" n 

GmI wdl tlqr potlittS liirtlMitSyitiuaUiul 
ToaftltteUtMar«lwiiiviiiffbiii4: <o 

rwiM'rili in tht «ktM» thqr dnw Um throog. 
AirtMi fcrfc k haodktnhitft vtward tht •ong« 
Bat toon Mcotdiflrattt rfrivw imttlins oo« 
The nbble parl^ in thotli thqr backward run : 
8* Jiavn^ iradi toHt tlia miaf Mirar diTide, 
And Gvaacn m4 TMgr NtiMt on dther aids. 

jr the nida thnif yonr on with ftlrioiia piM, 
And ha^ in hnrirtbet frona a ftiand'acmbnee. 
Slap dMat ; aor atiainle tliro* tiw ciDwd in vain. 
Bat watdi with caiaMesre the paaainff train. 93 
Yet I (pailwpa too Ibnd) if chance the tide« 
Tummkaomt, hear mf partner from my tiiie^ 
ImpatlaiitvaBtBifchadK; deapiaing harin» 
I feRa aij paaaafB whera tlie thickeat awann. 
llnaMa iaat hride the Tngan aonght in vain 
Thvo* ntfitt and anna» and ianea» and bilU of slain: 
Una Kiana wahdai'd o^er the pathleaa f rore» 
To ind the hiaire coaapanian of hia iovf : 
The piAlaaa gtom in vain he wanderao'ar; 
Evyalnay abal ia naw no mora* 100 

That Walkar who, icfeidlcaaof hia paoa^ 
Taraa aft* t» poie npon tha damael'a fa^Cs 
Fnm aide to aide br ^knntiiV elbpwa toat« 
Shall atrilR hia achtaf hiaaat againat a poet; 
Or ipner, dMh*d fmn ishy atalla» •ball ataia 

Hia h ap lt m co a t with apirtaclfgrtrwin* 
VUam L O 



d wary circumspection guard thy side ; 

en shalt thou walk unharm*d the dang'rous night, 

r need th' officious linkboy's smoky light. ^ 

ou never wilt attempt to cross the road 

lere alehouse benches rest the porter's load, 

ievous to heedless shins ; no barrow's wheel, 

at bruises oft' the truant schoolboy's heelj, 

hind thee rolling, with insidious pace, 

all mark thy stocking with a miry trace. iso 

t not thy vent'rous steps approach too nigh 

here, gaping wide, low steepy cellars he; 

,ouId thy shoe wrench aside, down, down yon fill, ' 

id overturn the scolding huckster's stall : 

le scolding; huckster shall not o'er thee moan, 

jt pence exact for nuts and pears o'erthrown. 

Tho* you thro- cleanlier alleys wind by day, 

b shun the hurries of the public way, 

e.t nc'ci' to those dark paths by night retire; 
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The lurking thief, who,, while the day-light shone„ 

Made the walls echo with his begging tone : 

That crutch which late compassion mov'd, shall wound 

Thy bleeding head, and fell thee to the ground. 

Tho' thou art tempted by the linkman's call. 

Yet trust him not along the lonely wall ; 140 

In the midway he'll quench the flaming brand. 

And sharethe booty with the pilf 'ring band. 

Still keep the public streets, where oily rays. 

Shot from the crystal lamp, o'erspread the ways. 

Happy Augusta ! law -defended Town ! 
Here no dark lanterns shade the villain's frown; 
No Spanish jealousies thy lanes infest. 
Nor Rom^n vengeance stabs th' unwary breast ; 
Here Tyranny ne'er lifts her purple hand, . 
But Liberty and Justice guard the land: 150 

No brayoes here profess the bloody trade. 
Nor is the church the murd'rer's refuge made. 

Let not the chairman, with assuming stride. 
Press near the wall, and rudely thrust thy side ; 
The laws h^ve set him bounds; his servile feet 
Should ne'er encroach where posts defend the street. 
Yet who the footman's arrogance can quell, 
WhQse flambeau gilds the sashes of Pall-Mali, 
When ill long rank a train of torches flame. 
To light the midnight visits of the dame ? 160 

Others, perhaps, by happier guidance led, 
^ay where the chairman rests with safety. tread ; 

Cay'] G ij 
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Now man with utmost fortitude thy loul^ 
To cross the way where carts and coaches i 
Yet do not in thy hardy skill confide. 
Nor rashly risk the kennel's spacious stride: 
Stay till afar the distant wheel you hear. 
Like dying thunder in the breaking air : 
Thy foot will slide upon the miry stone. 
And passing coaches crush thy tortur'd boot 
Or wheels enclose the road ; on either handj 
Pent round with perils, in the midst you sts 
And call for aid in vain ; the coachman swc 
And carmen dri?e« unmindful of thy prayei 
Where wilt thou turn ? ah ! whither wilt th 
On ev'ry side the prising spokes ate nigh. 
So sailors, whil^ Charybdis' gulf they shun. 



g'd beside the potts ; there stay thy haste, ' ( 
:h the smT'ry fi-h indulge thy taste : 
qsel's knife the gaping shell commands, 
he salt liquor streams between her hands* 
nan had sure a palate cover'd o'er 
ass or steel, that on the rocky shore c 

oke the oozy oyster's pearly coat, 
k'd the living morsel down his throat 
rill not Lux'ry taste ? Ear^h, sea, and air, 
ly ransack'd for the bill of fare, 200 

tufPd in skins is British Christian's food, 
ance robs marshes of the croaking brood; 
morels in strong ragouts are found, 
the soup the slimy snail is drown'd. 
n froni high spouts the dashing torrents fall, - 
! watchful to maintain the wall ; 
tuldst thou quit thy ground, the rushing throng 
ith impetuous fury drive along ; 
S8 to gain those honours thou hast lost, 
dely shove thee far without the post. 2 10 

[(retrieve the shed you strive in vain, 
ed all o'er, and soak'd in floods of rain. ' 
:her bear theshow'r, and toils of mud, 
n the doubtful quarrel risk thy bloods 
c on Oedipus' detested state, 
' his woes be warn'd to shun thy fate, 
ire three roads join'd he met his sire unknown 
ppyiire, but more unhappy son!) . , -.' 

G il) 



0' 1 neban streets, and cneer less grope tny way. 
3ntemplat«, Mortal ! on thy fleeting yean ; 
with black train the funeral pomp appears I 
ether some heir attends in sable state, 

I mourns with outward grief a parent's fate, 
:he fair virgin, nipt in beauty's bloom, 

roud of lovers follow to her tomb ; sjo 

y is the hearse with 'scutcheons blazon'd round, 

] with the nodding plume of ostrich crowned? 

; the dead know it not, nor profit gain ; 

tily serves to prove the living vain. 

w short is life ! how frail is human trust ! 

II this pomp for laying dust to dust? 

^here the nail'd fapop defends the painted stall^ 
sh not thy sweeping skirt top near tiie wall ; 
T heedless sleeve will drink the colour'd oil, 
\ spot indelible thy pocket soil. 24a 

\ not wise Nature strung the legs and feet 

»V> A>n«<.o* w^t^mmw^tK jMi«t«»»»*^ Aim otvmII. «i. * -•_i>i>* tt 
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Who cm the various City frauds recite, * 
With all the pretty rapines of the night i 
MHio now the Giiiiiea*dropper's bait regards, 
Trick'd by the sharper's dice or j uggler's cards ? 250 
Why should I warn thee ne'er to join the fray 
Where the sham quarrel interrupts the way i 
LWts there in these our days so soft a clown, 
Bmv'd by the bully's oaths or threat'ning frown ? 
I need not strict enjoin the pocket's care. 
When from the crouded play thou lead'st the fair : 
Who has not here or watch or snuff-box lost, 
Orhandkerphiefs that India's shuttle boast ? 

O ! may thy virtue guard thee thro' the roads 
Of Drury's mazy courts and dark abodes, 260 

The harlots' guileful paths, who nightly stand 
Where Catherine-street descends into the Strand. 
Say, vagrant Muse! their wiles and subtle arts. 
To lure the strangers' unsuspecting hearts ; 
So shall our youth on healthful sinews tread, 

'. And City cheeks grow warm with rural red. 

^ 'Tis she who nightly strolls with saunt'ring pace, 

I Mo stubborn stays her yielding shape embrace ; 

I Beneath the lamp her tawdry ribands glare. 

The new-scour'd manteau and the slattern air; 270 
High- draggled petticoats her travels show. 
And hollow cheeks with artful blushes glow; 
— ■^™^^^— ^™^^— ^'— ^■^^ ■■^»— — ^»— 

Various cheats formerly in practice. 
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"lay, she will oft' the Quaker's hood profane, 
.\nd trudge demure the rounds of Drury-Iani 
She darts from sarcenet ambush wily leers. 
Twitches thy sleeve, or with familiar airs 
Hef fan will pat thy cheek; these snares disd 
Nor gaze behind thee when she turns again. 
I knew a yeoman who, for thirst of gain. 
To the great City drove, from Devon's plain 
His num'rous lowing herd : his herds he sol 
And his deep leathern pocke' bagg'd with go 
Drawn by a fraudful nymph, he gaz'd, he si( 
Unmindful of his home, and distant bride. 
She leads the willing victim to his doom. 
Thro* winding alleys to her cobweb room. 
Thence thro* the street he reels, from post h 
Valiant with wine, nor knows his treasure 
The vagrant wretch th* assembled watchmei 
"- waven bis hanger, and their poles defies 
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tw wilt thou lift to Heav'n thy eyes and hands^ 
hen the long scroll the surgeon's fees demands ! 
r else (ye Gods ! avert that worst disgrace) 
.'hj ruin*d nose falls level with thy face; 
Then shall thy wife thy loathsome kiss disdain. 
And wholesome neighbours from thy mug refrain. 

Yet there are watchmen, who, with friendly light. 
Will teach thy reeling steps to tread aright; 
For sixpence will support thy helpless arm, 
And home conduct thee safe from nightly harm ; 310 
But if they shake their lanterns, from afar 
To call their brethren to confed'rate war. 
When rakes resist their pow'r; if hapless yon 
Should chance to wander with the scouring crew! 
Tfao' Fortune yield thee captive, ne'er despair, 
3ut seek the constable's consid'rate ear ; 
He will reverse the watchman's harsh decree, 
Mov'd by the rhet'rick of a silver fee. 
Thus would you gain some fav'rite courtier's word. 
Fee not the petty clerks, but bribe my Lord. 320 

Now is the time that rakes their revels keep, 
Kindlers of riot, enemies of sleep. 
His scatter'd pence the flying Nicker* flings. 
And with the copper show'r the casement rings. 
Who has not heard the Scourer's midnight fame ? 
Who has not trembled at the Mohock's name P 
*''^"^™'— ^— ^^— ^»^-^— — — -— ^ ■ I » ■■ ' ' ^ 

* Gentlemen who delighted to break windows Avlt 
halfpence. 



O'er the stones thunders, bounds from sid 
So Regulus to save his country dy'd. 

Where a dim gleam the paly lantern thi 
O'er the mid pavement, heapy rubbish grc 
Or arched vaults their gaping jawrs extend 
Or the dark caves to common sew'rs desce 
Oft' by the winds extinct the signal lies, 
Or srfiother'd in the glimm'ring socket die 
Ere Night has half roli'd round her ebon tl 
In the wide gulf the shatter'd coach o'erthi 
Sinks with the snorting steeds; the reins a 
And from the crackling axle flies the spoke 
So when fam'd Eddy stone's far-shooting ra 
That led the sailor thro' the stormy way^ 
Was frQin its rocky roots by bil%ws torn, 



At first a glowing red enwraps the skies^ 
And bonieby winds the acatt'ring sparks arise; 
From beam to beam the fierce contagion spreads ; 
The spiry flames now lift aloft their heads ; 
Thro' the burst «ash a blazing deluge pours. 
And splitting tiles descend in rattling show'rs. 160 
Now with thick crowds th' enlighten'd pavement 
.The fireman sweatsbeneath hiscrooked arms ; {[swarms^ 
A leathern casque his vent'rous head defends. 
Boldly he climbs where thickest smoke ascends ; 
Mov*d by the mother's streaming eyes and pray'rs. 
The helpless infant thro' the flame he bears^ 
With no less virtue th^n thro' hostile fire 
Tl^eDardan hero bore his aged sire. 
See forceful engines spout their level I'd streams. 
To quench the blaze that runs along the beams; 370 
The grappling hook plucks rafters from the walls, 
JV#id heaps on heaps the smoky ruin falls. 
Blown by strong winds, the fiery tempest roars. 
Bears down new walls, and pours along the floors ; 
The heav'ns are all ablaze, the face of Ni^ht 
Iscover'd with a sanguine dreadful light ; 
'Twas such a light involv'd thy tow'rs, O Rome ! 
The dire presage of mighty Caesar's doom, 
When the sun veil'd in rust his mourning head. 
And frightful prodigies the skies o'erspread. 380 

Haikl the drum thunders! far, ye Crowds retire: 
'3chold I th^ jeady match is tipt^with fixe. 



Her sapp'd foundations shall with thund 
And heave and toss upon the sulph'rous 
Earth's womb at once the fiery fiood shal 
And in th' abyss her plunging tow'rs dc 
r Consider, Reader ! what fotignes I're 
The toils, the perils of the wintry Towi 
What riots seen, what bustling crowds ] 
How oft' I cross'd where carts and coaci 
Yet shall I bless my labours, if mankin 
Their future safety from my dangers tin 
Thus the bold traveller, (inur'd to toil. 
Whose steps have printed Asia's deser 
The barb'rous Arab's haunt, or shtv'rir 
Dark Greenland's mountains of eternal 
Whom Providence in length of years n 
To the wish'd harbour of his native sh( 
Sets forth his journals to the public vi 
Tr, /^antinn. bv his woes, the wand'rin 
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When W* and G**, mighty names ! are dead, 
t Or bot a Chelsea under custards read ; 
I When critics crazy bandboxes repair, 
I And tragedies, turn'd rociiets, bounce in air, 
{ Bigb-rais'd on Fleet -sreet posts, consigned to fame. 

This Work shall shine, and Walkers bless my name. 
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BOOK 1 . 

1 SING that graceful toy, whose wavinj 
With gentle gales relieves the saltry da 
Not the wide Fan by Persian dames disy 
Which o'er their beauty casts a grateful 
Kor that long known in China's artful 
Which, while it cools the face, fatigr 
Kbr ^11 the Muse in Asian climates 
To seek in Indostan «ome spicy grov 
Where, stretch'd at ease, the pantir 
To shun the fervour of meridian ski 
"^^hile sweating slaves catch ev'ry 
■ '- «nreadinir Fansref 
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: in some od'rous shftde repose^ ■ ■ . t 

my vent the fur palmetto grows ; 

II pine it shoots its stalely bead, 

road top depending branches spread ; . 

limbs the taper body bears« 

icb bow ^ single leaf appears^. 

riveli'd in its infancy, remains 

d F&h> -nor stretches wide its veins^ . 

casons in their circle run, 

b'd surface to the nearer sun : 30 

is shade the weary peasant Ues, 

broad leaf, and bids the breezes rise; 

nd'ring Muse! nor rove in foreign climes; 

1 native shore confine thy rhymes. 

line.l your loftiest notes employ, t 

elestial skill icontriy'd the toy; 

is instrument of love began, 

nortal strains, display the Fan. 

had long confessed his am'rous pain^ 

Corinna rally 'd with disdain : 40 

in broken words he,sigh'd his c^re, 

, and trembled when he view'd f he fair : • 

r freedoms now the youth advanc'd, 

helaugh'd, he sung, herhym'd,hedanc'd; 

more pQW*rful presents to his aid, 

udB the mistress, brib'd the maid : 

t'ry in her softer hours apply'd, 

;liarm to bend the force of pride. ', 

I ij 
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It serv'd, like musk, but to feed his pain. 
To Venus now the slighted boy complains. 
And calls the Goddess in these tender strains 
O potent Queen ! from Neptune's empire 
Whose glorious birth admnring Nereids sun) 
Who 'midst the fragrant plains of Cyprus ro^ 
Whose radiant presence gilds the Pajdiian gi 
Where to thy name a thousand aitars rise. 
And curling clouds of incense hide the skies ; 
O beauteont Goddess ! teach me how to mo\ 
Inspire my tongue with eloquence of love. 
If lost Adonis e'er thy bosom warm'd. 
If e'er his eyes or godlike figure charm'd. 
Think on those hours when fir^t you felt thei 
Think on the restless fever of thy heart ; 
Think how you pin'd in absence of the swati 
By those uneasy minutes know my pain, 
£v*n while- Cydippe to Diana bows. 
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When crDwds oi suitors Atalahta try 'd. 
She wealth and l^eauty, wit and fame defy 'd: 
I Each daring lover, with advent' rous pace, 
t. Pnrsu'd bis wishes in the dang'rous race ; So' 

j Liketheswifthind the bounding damsel flies, 
- Sit-ins to jthe goal, the dtstanc'd lover dies. 
Hippomenes, . O Venas i was thy care. 
You taughjt.tbe swain to stay the flying fair^ 
Thy golden present caught the viigin's eyes. 
She stoops; he rushes on, and gains the prize. 
Say, Cyprian Deity! what gift, what art. 
Shall humble into love Corinna's heart? 
If only sbme bright toy can charm her sight. 
Teach me what present may suspend her flight. 90 
Thus the desponding youth his flame declares; 
The Goddess with a nod his passion hears. 
Far in Cytherea stands a spacious grove. 
Sacred to Venus and the God of Love ; 
Here the luxuriant myrtle rears her head> 
Like the tall oak the fragrant branches spread; 
Here Nature all her sweets profusely pours. 
And paints th'enameU'd ground with variousflow'rs; 
Deep in the gloomy glade a grotro bends. 
Wide thro' the craggy rock an arch extends, 100 

The ragged stone iscloth'd with mantling vines. 
And round the cave the creeping woodbine twines. 
> Uere busy Cupids, with pernicious art. 
Form the «tiff bow, .and forge the fatal dart : 

liij 
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From the loud anvil the quick blow rebounds. 
And their rais'd arms descend in tuneful sounds. 
Thus when Seouramisy in ancient days. 
Bade Babylon her mighty bulwarks raise^ 
A swarm of lab'rtrs diff'rent tasks attend: 
Here puUies make the pond*rciis oak ascend. 
With echoing strokes the cragged quarry groans. 
While there the chissel forms the shapeless stones; 140 
The weighty mallet deals resounding blows. 
Till the proud battlemento her tow'rs enclose. 

Now Venus mounts her car: she shakes the reins. 
And steers her turtles t« Cytherea's plains ; 
Straight to the grot with graceful step she goes. 
Her loose ambrosial hair behind her flows ; 
The swelling bellows heave for breath no more. 
All drop their silent hammers on the floor ; 
In deep suspence the mighty labour stands. 
While thus the Goddess, spoke her mild commands. 

Industrious Loves! your present toils fbrbear, 151 
A more important task demands your care; 
Long has the scheme employ'd my thoughtful mind^ 
By judgment ripen'd, and by time refii/d. 
That glorious bird have ye not of^en seen 
Who draws the car of the celestial Queen?- 
Have ye not oft* survev'd his varying dyes. 
His tail all gilded o'er with Argus' eyes ? 
Have ye not seen him in the sunny day^ 
Unfurl his pliunes^ and all his pride display, 160 



Here sttall the pencil bid its colours flow. 
And make a miniature creation grow: 
Let the machine in equal foldings close. 
And now its plaited surface wide dispose; 
So shall the fair her idle hand employ. 
And grace each motion with the restless toy 
With various play bid grateful zephys rise. 
While love in ev'ry grateful zephyr flies. 
The master Cupid traces out the lines^ 
And with judicious hund the draught desigi 
Th' expecting Loves with joy the model vi< 
And the joint labour eagerly pursue. 
Some slit their arrows with the nicest art. 
And into sticks convert the shiver'd dart; 
The breathing bellows wake the sleeping fi 
Blow off the cinders, and the sparks aspire ; 
Their arrows' point they soften in the flam 
And sounding hammers break its barbed fn 
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Then on the frame tbey mount the limber screen^ 
And finish instantly the new machine. 190 

The Goddess, pleas'd^ the xuriout work receives. 
Remounts her chariot, and the grotto Icares ; 
With the light Fan she moves the yielding air. 
And gales, tlU tlien unknown, play round the fair. 

Unhappy Lovers! how will you withstand. 
When these new arms shall grace your charmer's hand ? 
In ancient times, when maids in thought were pure. 
When eyes were artless, and the look demure. 
When the wide raffthe we1]>tum*d neck enc1os*d. 
And heaving breasts within the stays repos'd, 200 
When the close hood conceaPd the modest ear, 
£re black- lead combs disown'd the virgin's hair. 
Then- in the muffunactive fingers lay. 
Nor taught the Fan in fickle forms to play. 

How are the sex improv'd in arn'rons arts ! 
What new4bund snares they bait for human hearts ! 

When kindling war the ravagV) globe ran o*er. 
And fatten'd thirsty plains with human gore. 
At first, the brandisb*d arm the javMin threw. 
Or sent wing'd anows from the twanging yew ; 210 
In the bright air the dreadful falchion shone. 
Or whistling slings dismissed th* uncertain stone. 
Now men those less destructive arms despise, 
Wide.wasteful death from thund'ring cannon flies ; 
One hour with more baft aHons strows the plain 
Than were of yore in wedcly battles slain. 



Th' experienc'a c^v . 
Now vary'd patches wander o'er uiv . 
And strike each gazer with a borrow 'xl { 
The fickle head-dress sinks, and now a 
A tow*ry front of lace on branching win 
The curling hair in tortur'd ringlets Hoi 
Or round the face in laboured order gro^ 
How shall I soar, and on unweary wj 
Xrace vajrying habits upwards to their i 
What force of thought, what numbers < 
Th* inconstant equipage of female dres 
How the strait stays the slender waist 
How to adjust the mantua's sweeping 
What fancy can the petticoat surroui 
With the capacious hoop of whalebor 
But stay, presumptuous Musel nor 
The toilette's sacred mysteries decia 
Let a just distance be to beauty pai 
■'•=♦ enter but the trust 
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Or-YMKus* gates unfold; in heav'n's high tow'rs 
Appear io council all th' immortal Pow'rs; 
Great Jove above the rest exalted sate; 
And in his miud revolv*d succeeding fate; 
His awful eye with ray superior shone, 
The thunder-grasping eagle guards his throne ; 
On silver clouds the great assembly laid. 
The whole creation at one view survey'd. 

But see, fair Venus comes in all her state ! 
The wanton Loves and Graces round her \v'ait; lo 
With her loose robe officious zephyrs play. 
And strbw withodorif'rous flow'rs the way : 
In her right hand she waves the flutt'ring Fan, 
And thus in melting sounds her speech began. 

Assembled Pow*rs I who fickle mortals guide. 
Who o'er the sea, the skies, and earth preside ; 
Ye Fountains whence all human blessings flow. 
Who pour your bounties on the world below ; 
Bacchus first rais'd and pnm'd the climbing vine. 
And taught thegrape to stream with gen'rous wine; 
Industrious Ceres tam'd the savage ground, ii 

And pregnant fields with golden hari ests crown'd ; 
Flora with bloomy sweets enrich'd the year. 
And fruitful autumn is Pomona's care. 
I first taught woman to subdue mankind. 
And all her native charms with dress refin'd : 



1 the Fan*s ambush she directs the dait. 

oyal sceptre shines in Juno^s.handy 

twisted thunder speaks gieat Jove*8 eommaml : 

alias* arm the Gorgon shield appears^ 

Neptune's mighty grasp the trident bears: 

s is with the bending sickle seen, 

the strung bow points out the Cynthian Queen : 

eforth the waving Fan my hand shall grace, 

waving Fan supply the sceptre's place. 40 

> shall, ye Pow'rs! the forming pencU httld ? 

it story shall the wide machine unfold? 

^vcs and Graces lead the dance around, 

1 myrtle wreaths and flow'ry chapletscrown'd; 

[Cupid's arrow strow the smiling plains 

1 unresisting nymphs and am'rous swains; 

glowing picture o'er the surface shine, 

lelt slow virgins with the warm design. 

ana rose, with silver crescent crown'd. 
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Does man againat her ihatms too pow'rful ptove. 
Or are Ihe sen grovn novicei in love ? 
Why then thesearms? or why should irlful eye* 
Fmin this slight amhush conquer by surprise? 
■ No goilly ihoughilhe spotless virgin knows. 
And o'er her cheek noconscious crimson glows: 
Since blushes then from shamealone arise, 
Why should we veil them from her lover's eyea^ 
Let Cupid rather give up hi9 command. 
And trust hia arrows in a female hand. 
Have not the Cods al read v cherish 'd pride. 
And woman WJIhdeslTuclive arms supply 'd? 
Nepiune on her bestows his choicest stores. 
For her Ihe chambers of the deep ex plores ; 
The giping shell ils pearly charge resigns. 
And round her neck the lucid bracelet twines: 
Plutui for her bids earth its wealth unfold. 
Where Ihe warm ore is ripen'd inio gold : 
Or where ihe ruby reddeus in ihe soil. 
Where 'he green emrald pays The searcher's toil. 
Does not ihedi'niond spsikle in her ear. 
Glow on her hand, and tremble in her hair? 
From ll>e gay nyniiph Ihe glancing lustre flies. 
And imitates the lightning of her eyes. 
But yet, if Venus' wishes must succeed. 
And this bntastic engine be decreed, 
Arfaj some chaste story from the pencil flow, 
'■M'o speak the virgin's joj and Hymen's woe. 



J. nc per|ura youm uiuuns ina iicuvu luus oaiis. 
And their white bosoms catch the swelling gales. 
Besiill, ye Winds! she cries; stay, Theseus, stay! 
But faithless Theseus hears no more than they. 5 
Ail desp'rate, to some craggv cliff she flies. 
And spreads a well-known signal in the skies; 
His lessening vessel ploughs the foamy nnain ; 
She sighs, she calls, she waves the sign in vain» 

Paint Dido thei:e amidst her last distress. 
Pale cheeks and bloodshot eyes her grief express : 
Deep in her breast the reeking sword is drown'd. 
And gushing blood streams purple from th^ wound 
Her sister Anna hov'ringo*er her stands. 
Accuses Heav'n with lifted eyes and hands, i( 

Upbraids the Trojan with repeated cries. 
And mixes curses with her broken sighs. 
View this, ye Maids ! and then each swain believe : 
They're Trojans all, and vow but to deceive. 



I . 
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On her fair '^"* '^*' 

■^^t flood Whinh ^^ 'Mournful lr.r.U 

*» «' with her v,r»; '^*'*'''°'«« man • *^*''' 

J"e-r.rus„;';S''^.'n fores,:;,, ' 

" '>»Sht crescent -f ^ '*«"> 

" 'f -"-braces fto,; 'r -"^ 'over' e,es • 
" "fMses seals; 



/here meeting bqyhes weave a graceful shade^ 
er naked bo^om wanton tresses grace, 
nd glowing cicpectation paints her face, 
'er her fair limbs a thin loose veil is spread, 
tand off, ye Shepherds ! fear Actaeon's head ; 
et vig'rous Pan th' unguarded minute seize, 
nd in a shaggy goat the virgin please. 15 

Vhy are our secrets by our blushes shown ? 
'^irgins are virgins still— «>while 'tis unknown. 
There with just warmth Aurora's passion trace^ 
.et spreading crimson stain her virgin face : 
lee Cephalus her wanton airs despise, 
Vhile she provokes him with desiring eyt^i 
7o raise his passion she displays herchaims, 
lis modest hand upon her bosom warms; 
Cor looks, nor pray'rs, nor force, his heart penimde 
3ut with disdain he quits the rosy maid. i( 

iTAfo lo* f^iccrtlvinor T.spHa irrace the tOV. 
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Would you warn beauty not to cherish pride. 
Nor vainly in the treacherous bloom confide, 
<5n the machine the sage Minerva place, 
With lineaments of wisdorti mark her face: 170 

See where she lies near some transparent flood, 
And with her pipe cheers tpe resounding wood ; 
Her image in the floating glass sh6 spies. 
Her bloated cheeks, worn lips, and shrivell'd eyes : 
She breaks the guiltless pipe, and with disdain 
Its shattered ruins flings upon the plain : 
With the loud reed-no more her cheeks shall swell; 
What, spoil her face ! no. Warbling strains farewell. 
Shall arts-*shall sciences, employ the fair ? 
Those trifles are beneath Minerva's care. 180 

From Vehus let her learn the marry'd life^ 
And all the virtuous duties of a wife. 
Here on a couch extend the Cyprian dame^ 
Let her eye sparkle with the glowing flame; 
The God of Wat within her clinging arms,. 
Sinks on her lips and kindles all her charms. 
Paint limping Vulcan with a husband's care. 
And let his brow the cuckold's honours wear; 
Beneath the net the captive lovers place, 
Tbeir limbs entangled in a close embrace. 190 

Let these amours adorn the new machine. 
And female nature on the piece be seen : 
So shall the fair, as long as Fans shall last. 
Learn from your bright examples to be chaste. 

Kiij 



Her skilful hand an iv'ry pallet grac'd. 
Where shining colours were in order plac'd. 
As God i are bless'd with a superior skill. 
And swift as mortal thought perform their ^ 
Straight she proposes, by her art divine^ 
To bid the paint express her gr^t design* 
Th' assembled'Pow'rs consent. She now be| 
And her creating pencil stain'd the Fan. 

0*er the fair field trees spread, and rivers fl 
Tow'rs rear their heads, and distant mountaii 
Life seems to move within the glowing veins. 
And in each face some lively passion reigns. 
Thus have ( seen woods, hills, and dales, app< 
Flocks graze the plains, birds wing the silent 
In darken'd rooms, where light can only pass 
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Upon her shoulder flows her mantling hair. 

Pride marks her brow, and elevates her air; 

A purple robe behind her sweeps the ground, 

AVhose spacious border golden flow*rs surround : 30 

She made Latona*s altkrs cease to flame. 

And of due honours robb'd her sacred name ; 

To her own charms she bade fresh incense rise. 

And adoration own her brighter eyes. * 

Sev'n daughters from her fruitful Ioij|| were born, 

Sev'n graceful sons her nuptial bedaRiom, 

Who, for a mother's arrogant disdain. 

Were by Latona's double offspring slain. 

Here Phcebus his unerring arrow drew. 

And from his rising steed her first-born threw, 40 

His op'ning fingers drop the slackened rein. 

And the pale corse falls headlong to the plain. 

Beneath her pencil here two wrestlers bend. 

See, to the grasp their swelling nerves distend, 

Diana's arrow joins them face to face, 

And death unites them in a strict embrace. 

Another here files trembling o'er the plain ; 

When Heav'n pursues we shun the stroke in vain. 

This lifts his supplicating hands and eyes. 

And midst his humble adoration dies. 50 

As from his thigh this tears the barbed dart, 

A surer weapon strikes his throbbing heart : 

While that to raise his wounded brother tries. 

Death blasts his bloom, and locks his frozen eyes. 



Now the proud dame, overcome by tremblin 
With her wide robe protects her only catcj 
To sare her onl^^re in vain she tries, 
Close at her feet the latest victim dies. 
Down Ijer fait cheek the trickling sorfow flo 
Like dewy spangles on the blushing rose ; 
Fix*d in astonishment she weeping stood. 
The plain all purple with her children's bio 
She stiffens with her woes : no more her ha 
In easy ringlets wantons in the air; 
Motion forsakes her eyes, her veins arc dry' 
And beat no longer with the sanguine tide 
All life is fled, firm marble now slie grows. 
Which still in t^ars the mother's anguish si 
Ye haughty Fair! your painted Fans dit 
And the just fate of lofty pride sur\ey ; 
Tho* lovers oft' extol your beauty's pow'r, 
And in celestial similies adore ; 
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Here lively colours Procris' passion tell, 
"Who to her jealous fears a victim fell. 
Here kneels the trembling hunter o'er his wife, 
^Who rolls her sick'ning eyes, and gasps for life; 
Her drooping head upon her shoulder lies. 
And purple gore her snowy bosom dyes. 
What guilt, what horror on his face appears ! 
See, his red eyelid seems to swell with tears, 90 

With agony bis wringing hands he strains. 
And strong convulsions stretch his branching veins. 

JLearn hence, ye wives ! bid vain suspicion cease. 
Lose not in sullen discontent your peace ; 
For when fierce love to jealousy ferments, 
A thousand doubts and fears the soul invents; 
No more the days in pleasing converse flow. 
And nights no more their soft endearments know. 

There on the piece the Volscian Queen expir'd. 
The love of spoils her female bosom fir'd ; joo 

Gay Chloreus' arms attract her longing eyes. 
And for the painted plume and helm she sighs; 
Fearless she follows, bent on gaudy prey. 
Till an ill-fated dart obstructs her way ; 
Down drops the martial maid; the bloody ground 
Floats with a torrent from the purple wound : 
The mournful nymphs her drooping head sustain. 
And try to stop the gushing life in vain. 

Thus the raw maid some tawdry coat surveys, 
Wb^re ^^P fop's fwcy in embroid'ry pia^s ; j la 



And view*d his image in the crystal fl( 
The crystal flood reflects his lovely chs 
And the pleas'd image strives to meet i 
No nymph his unexperienc'd breast sul 
£ch6 in vain the flying boy pursu'd. 
Himself alone the foolish youth admire 
And with fond look the smiling shade < 
O'er the smooth lake with fruitless teai 
His spreading Angers shoot in verdant 
Thro* his pale veins green sap now gei 
And in a short-liv'd flow'r his beauty b 
Let vain Narcissus warn each female 
Thaf beauty's but a transient good at b 
Like flow'rs it withers with th' advanci 
And age^ like winter, robs the bloominj 
Oh ! Araminta, cease thy wonted pride 
Nor longer in thy faithless charms conl 
£v'n while the glass reflects thy sparkli 
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To the low world she bends her steepy way. 

Where Strephon pass'd the solitary day : 140 

She found him in a melancholy grove. 

His downcast eyes betrayM desponding love ; 

The wounded bark confessed his slighted flamcj 

And ev*ry tree bore false Corlnna's name : 

In a cool shade he lay with folded arms. 

Curses his fortune, and upbraids her charms. 

When Venus to his wond'ring eyes appears, 

And with these words relieves his am'rous cares : 

Rise, happy Youth ! this bright machine surve}'. 
Whose rattling sticks my busy fingers sway, 150 
T'his present shall thy cruel charmer mqv^. 
And in her fickle bosom kindle love. 

The 'Fan shall flutter in all female h^nds. 
And various fashions learn from various lands : 
For this shall elephants their iv'ry shed. 
And polish'd sticks the waving engine spread; 
His clouded mail the tortoise shall resign. 
And round the rivet pearly circles shine: 
On this shall Indians all their art employ. 
And with bright colours stain the gaudy toy ; 160 
Their paint shall here in wildest fancies flow. 
Their dress, th^ir customs, their religion show ; 
So shall the British fair their minds improve^ 
And on the Fan to distant climates rove. 
|Iere China's ladies shall their pride display^ 
^nd silver figiues gild their loose array : 



This shall in temples the sly maid conceal. 
And shelter love beneath Devotion's veil. 
Gay France shalLmakethe Fan her artists* c 
And with the costly trinket arm the fair. 
As learned orators that touch the heart. 
With various action raise their soothing art. 
Both head and hand affect the list'ning throng 
And humour each expression of the tongue: 
So shall edch fashion by the Fan be seen. 
From noisy anger to the sullen spleen. 

While Venus spoke, joy shone in Strephor 
Proud of the gift, he to Corinna flies: 
But Cupid (whodelights inam'rous ill. 
Wounds hearts, and leaves them to a woman 
With certain aim a golden arrow drew. 
Which to Lcander's panting bosom flew: 
Leander lov*d, and to the sprightly dame 
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' Whenshe&tflofNiobtidield. 

Why has my pride against my heart rebeTt'd ? 
"She sighing cry'd : disdain forsook her breast. 
And Strephon now was thought a worthy guest. 
_ .«In ETQ!Ct»\ bosom when she saw the dart». 
She justly blames her own suspicious hearty 2co 

Imputes her discontent to jealous fear. 
And knows her Strephon's constancy sincere. 

When on Camilla's firte her eyes she turns. 
No more for show and equipage she burns : 
She learns Leamto's passion to despise. 
And looks o» merit with discerning ejres. 

Narcissus' change to the vain virgin shows. 
Who trusts to beauty trusts the fading rose. 
Youth flies apace, with youtkyour beauty flies ; 
Love then, ye Viigins I ere the blossom dies. 210 

Thus Pallas taught her. Stfephpn wed$ the dame, 
. And Hymen's torch difius'd the brightest fiamc. 



Vthmt /• 



THE PROEME 

TO THE 

COURTEOUS READEP 

GREAT marvell bath it been, and Ctbat 
to diverte worthy wits, that in this our island oj 
rare sciences so greatly abounding, more especi 
of poesie highly flourishing, no poet C though oti 
hie cunning in roundelays) bath bit on the right 
after the true ancient guise of Theocritus, heft 
tempt. 

Other poet travailing in this plain highway < 
J none, Tet, certes, such it hehoveth a pastor 



PROCMS. li^ 

iays iy certain young men tf insipid delicacy, eonterning I 
tvist not what Gvlden Ag-, and other outrageous conceits y to 
Vfbicb tbey would confine pastoral', whereof, I avow, I ac- 
count nought at all, knowing no age so justly to be instiled 
Golden, as this of our sovereign lady Queen Anne* 

This idle trumpery ( only ^t for schools and schoolboys) un' 
So that ancient Doric shepherd Theocritus, or his mates, was 
never known ; be rightly, throughout bis fifth Idyll, maketb his 
louts give foul language, and behold their goats at rut in all 
simplicity. 

^SlwSXoi oxK* iffopn t»i lAfiKO^ais olat Qotlsvtli 
TuKilat o^d«X/Aa;« oki » rpxyof otvroi iyivlo, 

Theoc. 

Verily as little pleasdnce receivetb a true homebred taste from 
all the fine finical newfangled fooleries of this gay Goibick 
garniture, wherewith toey so nicely bedeck their court cljwns, 
or dawn courtiers, (for which .o call them rightly J wot nol) 
at would a prudent ciiizen journeying to his country farms, 
should he find them occupied by people of this motley make, 
instead ofplaine, downright, hearty, cleanly folk, such as be 
now tenant* to the burgesses of this realme. 

Furthermore, it is my purpose, gentle Reader, to set before 
tbee, as it were, a picture, or rather lively landscape of thy 
gum country, just as thou migb^est see it, didesi thou take a 
walk into the fields at the proper season', even as Maister 
MUton bath elegantly set forth the same. 

As one who long in populous city pent, 
Where houses thick and sewers auv\cv vVvt ^\t , 
^ J 1- ii 



reeit, but mlBng the line, tyii g vp the sheaves, e 
are astray ^ driving them to tbeir s^jes. My sbepbe. 
none other nosegays but vfhat are the growth efowr 
he sleepetb not under myrlle shades, but under a 
doth he vigilantly defend bis jLocks from wolvt 
there are none, as Maister Spenser well observeth. 

Well is known that since the Saxon Ki 
Never was wolf seen^ many or some. 
Nor in all Kent nor in Christendom. 

Faroe much as I have mentioned Maitler Spa 
1 must acknowledge bim a hard of sweetest men 
hath bis shepherd's boy at sometimes raised his ru 
rbimee more rumbling than rural. Diverse grave 
bath he bandied <f cburcbly matter, and doubts 



inyf of the week, cmitling Sunday or the Sabbath, cursbeinr^ 
xuppoged io be Christian Shepherds, and to he then at church 
tuorsbip. Tet further of many (fMatster Spenser* s Eclogues 
it may he observed, tbougbnontbs they bf called, of the said 
mmtbs. therein nothing is specified, v/berein I have also «- 
teemed him worthy mine imitation. 

That principally , courteous Reader, where(f I would have 
thee to be advertised, f seeing I depart from the vulgar usage J 
is touching the language of my shepherds', which is sootbly lo 
say, such at is neither spoken by the country maiden or the 
courdy dame*, nay, not only such as in the present times is 
not uttered, but was never uttered in times past, and, if I 
fudge aright, will never be uttered in times future ; it having 
too much of the country to be fit for the court ; too much of the 
court to be fit for the coitr.try ; too much the language of old 
times to beftfjr the present ; too much of the present to have 
been Jit for the old ; and too much of bo h to he ft for any 
time to come. Granted also it is, that in this my laiguage I 
seem unto myself as a London mason, who calculatetb bis -work 
for a term <f years, when he huildetb with old materials iipjn 
a ground-rent that is not his own, which soon tumeth to rubbish 
and ruins. For this point no reason can I alledge, only deep- 
learned entamples having led me thereunto. 

But here again much comfort ariseth in me from the hopes, 
in that I conceive, when these words in the course of transitory 
things shall decay, it may so hap, in meet time, that sorr.e 
lover of simplicity shall arise, who shall have the hardiness to 

▼ • • • 



iby loving country 
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PROLOGUE. 

TO THE RIGHT BOMOVKABLS 

THE LORD VISCOTjTNT BOLINGBROKE. 



Lo I, who erst beneath a tree 
Sung Bumkinet and Bowzjbee, 
And Blouzelind and Marian bright^ 
In apron blue, or apron white, 
Kow write my sonnets in a book. 
For my good Lord of Bolingbroke. 

As lads and lasses stood around. 
To hear my boxen hautboy sound. 
Our clerk came posting o'er the green 
With doleful tidings of the Queen ; 20 

That Queen, he said, to whom we owe 
Sweet peace, that maketh riches flow ; 
That Queen, who eas'd our tax of late. 
Was dead, alas ! — and lay in state. 

At this, in tears was Cic'ly seen, 
Buxoma tore her pinners clean. 
In doleful dumps stood ev'ry clown. 
The parson rent his band and gown^ 

For me, when as I heard that death 
Had snatch'd Queen Anne to Elizabeth, 20 

I broke my reed, and sighing swore, . 
Vd weep for Blouzelind no more. 



This leach Arbuthnot was y^'-f'. 

Who many a night not once hadslep^. 

But witch-a our gracious soVreign .till , 

For who could rest while she *"* '" ^ 

nh I maVst thou henceforth sweetly sleep . 

Oh! may «'"" gw.er your softest sheep 

Sheer. Swains ! ohl f*"'. 
To swell his couch ; for *«» I ween. 
He saVd the realm who saVd the Queen. 
Quoth I. please God I'll H.ew.th glee 

To court, this Arbuthnot to see. 
1 sold my sheep, and lambkin* too. 
For silver loops and garment blue. 
My boxen hautboy, sweet of sound. 
For lace that edg'd mine hat around; 
For Lightfoot and my scrip 1 got 
A „„ra«,m sword, and eke a knot. 
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^^o more IMI sing Buxomabrowtix 

Like goldfinch; in her Sunday gown; * 

MorCIumsilis, norMariaQj[)right^ 

t^OT damsel that Hobneiia hight ; 

But Lansdown fresh as flow'r of May, 

^nd Berkley lady, blithe and gay, 

A.nd Anglesey, whose speech exceeds 

The voice of pipe or oaten reeds. 

And blooming Hyde, with eyes so rare. 

And Montague beyond compare. 60 

Such ladies fair wou'd X depaint 

In roundelay or sonnet quaint. 

There many a worthy wight I've seen 
In ribband blue and ribband green : 
As Oxford, who a wand doth bear, 
Like Moses, in our bibles, fair; 
Who for ourtrafiick forms designs. 
And gives to Britain Indian mines. 
Kow, Shepherds 1 clip your fleecy care. 
Ye maids! your spinning-wheels prepare, 70 

Ye weavers ! all your shuttles throw. 
And bid broad-cloths and serges grow. 
For trading free shall thrive again. 
Nor leasings leud affright the swain. 

There saw I St. John, sweet of mien. 
Full stedfast both to church and queen ; 
With whose fair name I'll deck my strain; 
6t. John, right courteous to the swain ; 



I .. .^ttf utiu well ^uuuna* 

All suddenly then home I sped. 
And did ev'n as my Lord had said. 

Lo here thou hast mine Eclogues fair^ 
But let not these detain thine ear: 
Let not th* affairs of states and kings 
Wait while our Bowzybeus sings* 
Kather than verse of simple swain 
Shou'd stay the trade of France or Spain, 
Or for the plaint of parson's maid. 
Yon* Emp'ror's packets be delay'd. 
In sooth I swear by holy Paul, 
I 'd burn book, preface, notes, and all. 



THE SHEPHERD'S WEEK. 



MONDAY ; 

OR, 

THE SQUABBLE. 



LOBBIN CLOUT, CUDDY, CLODDIPOLE. 
LOBBIN CLOUT. 

Thy younglings. Cuddy, are but just awake. 
No thrust les shrill the bramble-bush forsake. 
No chirpiti lark the welkin sheen invokes. 
No damsel yet the swelling udder strokes; 
O'er yonder hill does scant the dawn appear. 
Then why does Cuddy leave his cot so rear ? 

CUD. Ah! Lobbin Clout, I ween my plight is guest. 
For he that loves, a stranger is to rest; 
If swains belie not thou hast pfov'd the smart. 
And Blouzelinda's mistress of thy heart. lO 

Ver, 3.] Welkin, the same as welken ; an old 
Saxon word, signifying a cloud : by poetical licence 
it is frequently taken tor the element or sky, as may 
appear by this verse in the Dream 0/ Chaucer. 
Ne in all the welkin was no cloud — 

Ibid.2 Sheen, or shine, an old word for shining, or 
bright. 

Ver. 5-] Scant, used in ancient British authors for 
scarce. 

Ver. 6-2 Rear, an expression in several counties of 
England for early in the morning. 

Ver. ^.'2 To ween, defiv'd from the Saion, te 
think or conceive. 



That names Buxoma, Blouzelind withal. 

CUD. Hold, witless Lobbin Clout, I theeadvis 
Lest blisters sore on thy own tongue arise. 
Lo, yonder Cloddipole, the blithsome swain^ 
The wisest lout of all the neighb*ring plain I 
From Cloddipole we learnt to read the skies^ 
To know when hail will fall, or winds arise I 
He taught us erst the heifer's tail to view. 
When stuck aloft, that show*rs would strait easi 
He first that useful secret did explain, . . 
That pricking corns foretold the gathering rain r 
When swallows fleet soar high and sport in air. 
He told us that the welkin would be clear. 
Let Cloddipole then hear us twain rehearse. 
And praise his sweetheart m alternate verse: 
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This pouch/ that's ty'd with tape of i^dest hue, 
I'll wager, that the prize shall be my due. 

CUD. Begin- thy carols, then, thou vatinting slouch. 
Be thine the oaken staff, or mine the pouch. 40 

LOB. CL. My Blouzelinda is the blithest lass. 
Than primroie sweeter, or the clover-grass. 
Fair is the kingcup that in meadow blows. 
Fair is the daisie that beside her grows; 
Fair isthejeliiflow'r, of gardens sweet. 
Fair is the marigold, for pottage meet; 
But Blozelind's than jelliflow'r more fair. 
Than daisie, marigold, or kingcup rare. 

CUD. My brown Buxoma is the featest maid 
That e'er at wake delightsome gambol play'd ; 50 
Clean as young lambkins, or the goose's down. 
And like the goldfinch in her Sunday gown. 
The witless lamb may sport upon the plain. 
The frisking kid delight the gaping swain. 
The wanton calf may skip with many a bound. 
And my cur Tray play deftest feats around ; 
But neither lamb, nor kid, nor calf, nor Tray, 
Dance like Buxoma on the first of May. 

lA. cl. Sweet is my toil when Blouzelind is near. 
Of her bereft, 'tis winter all the year. 60 

With her no sultry summer's heat I know ; 
In winter, when she's nigh, with love I glow. 

. Ver. 56.13 Deft, an old word, signifying brisk or 
nimble. 



And all the year shall then be holyday. 

LOB. CL. AsBlouzelinda^ in a gamesome moQ( 
Behind a haycock loudly laughing stood^ 
1 siiiy ran, and snatch'd a hasty kiss. 
She wip'd her lips, nor took it much amiss. 
Believe me, Cuddy^ while I'm bold to say. 
Her breath was sweeter than the ripen*d hay. 

CUD. As my Buxoma, in a morning fair. 
With gentle finger strok'd her milky care, 
I quaintly stole a kiss ; at first, 'tis true^ 
She frown'd, yet after granted one or two. 
Lobbin, I swear, believe who will' my vows. 
Her breath by farexcell'd the breathing cow's. 

LOB. CL. Leek to the Welch, to Dutchmen bi 

Of Irish swains potatoe is the cheer ; i 

Ver. 69. J i:,itsoons, irom eii, an ancient # 
word, signifying soon ; so that eftsoons is a doi 
of the word soon, which is, as it were to say, 
Roon . or verv soon. 
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Oats for their feasts the Scottish shepherds grind, 
Swe^t. turnips afe the food of BloUzelind : 
While she loves turnips, butter Til despise. 
Nor leeks, nor oatmeal, norpolatoe, prize. 

CUD. In good roast beef my landlord sticks his knife. 
The capon fat delights his dainty wife ; 90 

Pudding our parson eats, the squire loVes hare. 
But white-pot thick is my BuxomaV fare. 
While she loves white-pot, capon ne'er shall be. 
Nor hare, nor beef, nor padding, food for me. 

LOB.CL. Asoncelplay'dat Blindman's buff, it liapt 
About my eyes the towel thick was wrapt : 
I miss'd the swains, and seiz'd on Blouzelind. 
True speaks that ancient proverbs ** Love is blind." 

ccD. As at Hot-cockles once I laid me down. 
And felt the weighty hand of many a clown, 100 

Buxoma gave a gentle tap, and I 
Quick rose, and read soft mischief in her eye. 

LOB.CL. On two near elms the slackened cord I hung ; 
Now high, now low, my Blouzelinda swung. 
With the rude wind her rumpled garment rose. 
And show'd her taper leg and scarlet hose. 

CUD. Across the fallen oak the plank I laid. 
And myself pois'd against the tott'ring maid: 

Ver. 83.3 Populus Alcidae gratissnna, vitis laccho, 
Formosae myrtus Veneri, sua laurea Phoebo. 
Phyllis amat corylos. Illas dum Phillis amabit. 
Nee myrtus vincet corylos nee laurea Phoebi, &c. 

VIRC. 

Cay2 M ij 



ril frankly own thee for a cunning wight ; 
What flow*r is that which royal honour craTes, 
Adjoin the Virgin, f and 'tis strown on graves i 
CLOD. Forbear, < contending louts, give o'er 
An oaken staff each merits for his pains. [[sti 
But see the sunbeams bright to Tabour warn. 
And gild the thatch of Goodmaoi Hodges* bam. 
Your herds, for want of water, stand adry. 
They're weary of your songs— and so am I. 

• Marygold. f Rosemary. 

Ver. 117.] Die quibus in terris inscripti no 
regum. 
Nascantur flores, 
Ver. iio.2 £t vitula tu dignuset hie. 



TUESDAY: 

OB,, 

THE DITTY. 



MARIAK. 

YouNO Colin Clouti a lad of peerless meed. 

Full well eoald dance, and deftly tune the reed ; 

In ev*ry wood his carols sweet were known. 

At ev'ry wake his nimble feats were shown. 

When in the ring the rustic routs he threw. 

The damsels' pleasures with his conquests grew ; 

Or when aslant the cudgel threats his head. 

His danger smites the breaSt of ev'ry maid. 

But chief of Marian. Mariati loV'd the swaini 

The parsbn's maid, and rieatest of the plains id 

Mftrian, that soft could stroke the udder'd cow^ 

Or lessen with her sieve the bar!ey-moW ; 

Marbled with sage, the hard'ning cheese she press'd. 

And yellow butter Marian's skill confess'd; 

But Mariah now, dievoid of country cares. 

Nor yellow butter nor sage-cheese prepares ; 

For yearning love the witless maid employs. 

And love, say swains, all busy heed destroys. 

Colin makes mock at all her piteous smart, 

A lass that Cic'ly bight had won his heart, 20 

Cic'ly, the western lass that tends the kee. 

The rival of the parson's maid was she, 

Ver. 2 I.J Kee, a West counUy vjoxdi \q\ Y\^t^ ^^ 



hey lost but fleeces, while I lost a heart. 
Ah! Colin ! can'stthon leave thy sweetheart true; 
Vhat I have done for thee will Cic'ly 4o? 
V\\\ she thy linen wash or hozen dam, 
Liid knit thee gloves made of her own spun 3ram ? 
V^ill she with huswife's hand provide thy meat, 
i.nd ev'ry Sunday room thy neckcloth plait ? 
V^hich o'er thy kersey doublet spreading wide^ 
n service time drew Cic'ly's eyes aside. 
Where'er I gad I cannot hide my care, 
ly new disasters in my look appear. .< 

Vhite as the curd my ruddy cheek is grown, 
thin my features, that I'm hardly known ; 
)ur neighbours tell meoft, in joking talk, 
)f ashes, leather, oatmeal, bran, and chalk ; 
Inwittin?lv of Marian thev divine. 
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If in the soil you guide the crooked share. 

Your early breakfast is my constant care ; 

And when with even hand you strow the grain, 

I fright the thievish rooks from offthe plain. 

In misling days when I my thresher heard. 

With nappy beer I to the barn repair'd ; 

Lost in the music of the whirling flail. 

To gaze on thee I left the smoaking pail : 

In harvest, when the sun was mounted high. 

My leathern bottle did thy drought supply ; 60 

Whene'er ycu mow'd I follow'd with the rake. 

And have full oft been sunburnt for thy sake : 

When in the welkin gath'ring show'r^ were seen, 

I lagg'd the last with Colin on the green; 

And when at eve returning with tby car. 

Awaiting heard the gingling bells from far: 

Straight on the fire the sooty pot i plac't. 

To warm thy broth I burnt my hands for haste. 

When hungry thou stood's: staring, like an oaf, 

I slic'd the luncheon Aora the barly loaf, 70 

With crumbled bread I thicken'd well thy niess. 

Ah ! love me more, or love thv pottage less 1 

Last Friday's eve, when, as the sun was set, 
I, near yon stile, three sallow gypsies met : . 
Upon my hand they cast a pori g look, 
Bid me beware, andthtice their heads they shook ; 
They said that many crosses I must prove. 
Some in my worldly gain, but most in love. 



I've known rto pleasure mgiii, ^i »ww«, ^. 
Help me, ye Gipsies ! bring Him hoine aga 
And to a constant lass give back her swain. 

Have I not sate with thee full many a ni| 
"When dying embers were our only light, 
Whenev'ry creature did in slumbers lie, 
Besides our cat, my Colin Clout and I ? 
No troublous thoughts the cat or Colin rk 
While I alone am kept awake by love. 

Remember, Colin, when at last year's v 
I bought the costly present for thy sake, 
Could'st thou spell o'er the posie on thy ki 
And with another change thy state Of lift i 
Ifthouforgett'st, I wot, I can repeat^ 
My memory can tell the verse so sweet. 
As this isgrav'd upon this knife of thine. 
So is thy image on this heart of mine. 
But wo is me ! such presents luckless pn 



WEDNESDAY ; 

OR, 

THE DUMPS.* 



SPARABELLA. 

The wailingsof a maiden I recite, 
A maiden fair, that Sparabella hight. 
Sach strains ne'er warble in the linnet's throat. 
Nor the gaygcJIdfinch chaunts so sweet a note. 
No magpie chatter'd, nor the painted jay. 
No ox was heard to low, nor ass to bray ; 
No rustling breezes play'd the leaves among, 
WhHe thus her madrigal the damsel sung. 

Awhile, O D'Ursey ! lend an ear or twain. 
Nor, tho' in homely guise, my verse disdain ; lo 

Whether thou seek'st new.kingdoms in the sun. 
Whether thy Muse does at Newmarket run, 

* Dumps, or Dumbs, made use of to express a fit of 
the sullens. Some have pretended that it is derived 
from Dumopes, a kiiig of Egypt, that built a pyra- 
mid, and died of meldncholy. So Mopes, after the 
same maniier, is thought to have come from Merops, 
another Egyptian king that died of the same distem« 
per; but our English antiquaries have conjectured, 
that Dumps, which is a grievous heaviness of sprits, 
comes from the word Dumplin, the heaviest kind of 
nudding that is eaten in this country, much used in 
Norfolk, and other counties of England. 

Ver s-2 Immemorherbarumquosestmiratajuvenca 
Certantes quoram stupefactae carmine lynces ; 
£t mutata suos requierunt flumina cursus. vine. 

Ver. 9.] Tumihiseu magnisuperasjamsaxatimavi, 
Siveoram Illyrico legis aequiris— — - 

Ver. II.] An opera written by this author, called 
Tbt florid in tbe Sun ; or, The Kingdom of Btrdu He U 



Now the sun drove adown the western ro: 
And oxen^ laid at rest, forget the goad ; * 
The clown^ fatigued, trudg'd homeward with 
Across the meadows stretch'd the lengthen*) 
When SparabeIIa> pensive and forlorn. 
Alike with yearning love and labour worn, 
Lean'd on her rake, and straight with dolel 
jyid this sad plaint in mournful notes devisi 

Come night as dark as pitch, surround mj 
Prom Sparabella £fumkinet is fled ; 
The ribband that his vaProus cudgel won. 
Last Sunday happier Clums iHs put on : 
Sure, if he had eyes (but Love, they say, 1 
I whilom by that ribband had been known. 
Ah! well-a-day I Tm shent with baneful si 
For with the ribband he bestow'd his heart. 

My plaint, ye Lasses ! with this burden i 
'Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid. 
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Shall heavy Clumsilis with me compare? 

View this, ye Lovers! and like me despair. 

Her blubber*d lip by smutty pipes is worn. 

And in her breath tobacco whiffs are borne^ 40 

The cleanly cheese-press she could never turn. 

Her awkward fist did ne'er employ the churn ; 

If e'er she brew'd, the drink would strait f^o sour. 

Before it ever felt the thunder's pow'c : 

No huswjfery the dowdy creature knew ; 

To sum up all, her tongue confess'd the shrew. 

My plaint, ye Lasses! with this burden aid, 
'Tis hard $0 true a damsel dies a maid. 

I've often seen my visage in yon lake. 
Nor are my features of the homeliest make. 50 

Tjio' Clumsilis may boast a whiter dye. 
Yet the black sloe turns in my rolling eye \ 
And fairest blossoms drop with ev'ry blast. 
But the brown beauty will like hollies last. 
Her wan complexion's like the wither'd Ieek> 
While Katharine pears ado|:n my ruddy cheek. 
Yet she, alas! the witless lout hath won, * 
And by her gain poor Sparabell's undone ! 
Let hares and hounds in coupling straps unite, 
Jhe clucking hen make friendship with the kite ; 60' 

Ver. 37.] Mopso Nisa datur, quid non speremus 
amantes!' r.c. 

Ver.49j Nee sum adeo informis, nuper nie in lit- 
tore vidi. vikg; 

Ver. 5^3 ^^^^ ligustra cadunt^ vaccinia nigra le< 
guntur* viii^ 
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But I nor footman pric'd^ nor golden fee. 
For what is lace or gold eompar'd to thee f 

My plaint, ye Lasses i with this burden aid> 
*Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid. 

Now plain I ken whence Love his rise begun; 
Sure he was bom some bloody butcher's son, 90 

Bred up in shambles, where our younglings slain, 
JBrst taught him ntschief* and to sport with pain. 
The father only silly sheep annoys, 
The son the sillier shepherdess destroys* 
Does son or father greater mischief do f 
The sire is croely so the son is too. 

My plaint, ye Lasses ! with this burden aid, 
'Tis hard so true a damsel dies a maid. 

Farewell, ye Woods I ye Meads! ye Streams! that 
A sudden death shall rid me of my wo. {[flor/ ; 

This penknife keen my windpipe shall divide ; loi 
What, shall I fall as squeaking pigs have dy*d ? 
No — To some tree this carcass Til suspend ; 
But worrying curs find such untimely end ! 
I'll speed me to the pond, where the high stool 
On the long plank hangs o'er the muddy pool, 

Ver. 89.] To ken. Sere Cbaucero, to ken, and kende 
tiotns A. S. cunnan. Cotby kunnan. Germanise kcnnin. 
Danis, kiende. Islandis, kunna. Jhlgis, kenncn. ilii> 
word is of general use, but not very common, thougli 
not unknown to the vulgar. Ken, iox prospicere, is well 
known, and used to discover by the eye. L<3iy> l'K..S. 



And quench my passion in the lake below. 

Ye Lasses ! cease your burden, cease to 
And, by my pase forewarn -d, go mind you 

The sun was set ; the night came on apa 
And falling dewsbewet around the place. 
The bat takes airy rounds on leathern win 
And the hoarse owl his woeful dirges sing! 
The prudent maiden deems it now too lat> 
And till to-morrow comes defers her fate. 

Nunc scio quid sit amor, &c. 
Crudelis mater magis an puer improbi 
Improbus ille puer, crudelis tuquoque 

Ver. 99.3 — viviteSylvae, 
Prxceps aerii specula de montis in un< 
Deterar. 



THURSDAY : 

OR, 

THE SPELL. 



HOBNELIA. 

I A, seated in a dreary vale, 
e mood rehears'd her piteous tule, 
us tale the winds io sighs bemoan, 
ig Echo answers groan for groan. 
ie day, a rueful day I trow, 
tl day, a day indeed of wo ! 
ibberkin to town his cattle drove> 
1 tine bedight he hapt to lave ; 
I fi- e bedight his love retains, 
he village he forsakes the plains. lo 

ny Lubberkin ! these ditties hear^ 
11 1 try, and spells shall ease my care. 
iy sharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
me thrice around, around, around, 
first the year I heard the cuckoo sing, 
with welcome note, the budding spring, 
way set a-running with such haste, 
that won the smock, scarce ran so fast; 
t for lack of breath, quite weary grown, 
sing bank I sat adown, 20 

) Dight, or bedight, Itom \)Mt ^^xftxvniw^. 
yhich Signifies lo set in otte. 



.Ana lain (itw «... 

At eve last midsummer no sleep I soi 
But to the field a bag of hempseed brougl 
I scatter'd roond the seed on ev*ry side. 
And three times in a trembling accent ci 
This hempsecd with my virgin hand Isg 
Who shall my tnielove be the crop shal 
I straight look'd back, and if my eyes sf 
With his keen sithe behind mecametb< 

With my sharp h.el I three tiroes ma 
And turn me thrice around, around, ar 

Last Valentine, the da«/ when binbo 
Their paramours with mutval chirping 
I early rose, just at the break of day. 
Before the snn bad chas'd the stars awf 
Afield I went, amid the momtng dtw. 



Pdit Ii\ trursdat: or, the spell. 

With my sharp heel. I three times mark the groui 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

Xast Maynday fair I search'd to find a snail. 
That might my secret lover's name reveal; ^ 

Upon a goosberry bush a snail I found. 
For always snails near sweetest fruit abound. 
I seiz'd the vermin, home I quickly sped. 
And on the hearth the milk-white embers spread: 
Slow crawPd the snail, and if I right can spell. 
In the soft ashes raark'd a curious L: 
Ohl may this wondrous omen lucky prove ! 
For L is found in Lubberkin and love. 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 60 

Two hazel-nuts I threw into the flame. 
And to each nut I gave a sweetheart's name : 
This with the loudest bounce me sore amaz'd. 
That in a flame of brightest colour blaz'd. 
As blaz'd the nut, so may thy passion grow. 
For 'twas thy nut that did so brightly glow; 

With my sharp heel I three times mark the ground. 
And turn me thrice around, around, around. 

As peasecods once I pluck'd, I chanc'd to see 
One that was closely fill'd with three times three, 70 
Which, when I cropp'd, I safely home convey'd. 
And o'er the door the spell in secret laid ; 

Ver. 64.3 iyct ^' iwi £kiXph H ^»atv 

AiOa'. ^ A/( aVTcc Aaxtii fAi«/oi xa'Dtw^Waaa^'v^^^.*^^. 

Ver. 66.1 Daphnis me ma\u« \wtv\, t?,o ^w^k- "^^ 
Daphnide. 



dure sign that he woulil break hit word 
Eftsoons I joined it with ny woDted tie 
So TMj Mi kwe agaia with name vn/te : 

With my sharp heel I three tinncs mai 
And turn me thrice are«n^, arouDdy aK 

This ladjpAy i take from off the srass. 
Whose spotted back might scarlet red si 
Fly» ladybird, north, so>ith, or east, or ' 
fly where the man is ftmnd that I love I 
He leaves my hand; sec to the west bei^a 
To call my troelore from the farthless T 

With my sharp heel i three tiraei mar 
And turn me thiice arouxxi, arouni, arm 

This mellow pippin, whkh i pase anx 
My shepherd's aame shall flourish on the 

I fluac th' uabiokti^ varimr i»»pr mow Um-^-l 




This pippin shall another trial make, 
See from the core two keraefi brown I take; 
This on my cheek (br Luibcrkin Is worn, 
\nd Boobyclod on t' other tide h borne: 
3 at Boobyclod soon <lrop8 apon the gnmnd, 
K certain token that his love'f vnsoiind, 
WY^t LtibberkiB stkas firmly to the last ; 
Ih ! were his Ifpe to mine but joln'd so fast t 

With my fhaxf heel I three times mark the grmm 
\nd turn me thrice aroand, 8ioan#, aroumL 

As Lubberiun once slept beneath a tree, 
'twitch'd his dMf ling garter from his knee; i ]< 
Te wist not when the hempen string I drew; 
'ow mine I quickly doff of inkle blue; 
ogether fast I tie the garters twain, 
id, while I knit the knot, repeat thfs strain ; 
tree times a trueIove*s knot I tie secure, 
tn be the knot, firm may his love endure. 
Vith my sharp heel I three times mark the ground, 
I turn me thrice around, around, around. 
8 1 was wont, I trudg'd last market-day 
Town, with new-laid eggs preserv'd in hay. 120 
de my market long before 'twas night, 
urse grew heavy, and my basket light* 
;ht to the 'potecary's shop I went, 
n love- powder all my money spent ; 

109.] Necte tribus nodis ternos, Amaryllis 
colores 
Amarylli inodo; et Venem dvt NVcvK.xiNs.xvR^xc 



And turn uic umw «.^ , 

But hold — our Lightfoot barks, and co 
O'er yonder stile see Lubberkm appears. 
He comes I he comes ! Hobnelia's not be 
Nor shall she, crown*d with willow, die a 
He vows, he swears, he'll give me a greei 
Oh dear! I fell adown, adown, adown ! 

Ver. 123.] Has herbas, atque hsc pon 

venena 
Ipse dedit Maeris. 
Ver. U7,J IIoToy xaxov at^x^t *o 

Ver. 131.]] Nescio quid certe est: et h> 

latrat/ 
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FRIDAY : 
THE DIRGE, • 



BOMKIMIT, •KVBBiaOI,. 
BUMRIHIT^ 

AVhy, Grobbinof^ dost thou so wistfal seem? 

Tliere's somm in thy leofc, if right I item. 

'Tis true, yon' oaks with yellow tops appear^ 

And chiiij blasts begin Id nip the year ; 

From the tall elm a show'r of leaves isbome^ 

And their lost bcanty riren beeches mourn ; 

"Yet ev*n this season pfeasance blithe affords/ 

Now the squeezed press foams with our apple hoards. 

Come, let us hie, and quaff a cheery bowl. 

Let cyder new wash sorrow from thy soul, ro 

GRUB. Ah J Bumkiiret I since thou from hence wert 
From these sad plain:; all merriment is flown ; [goncj, 
Should I reveal my grief 'twould spoil thy cheer. 
And make thine eye o'erflow with many a tear. 

BUMTX. Hang sorrow I let's to yonder hut repair. 
And, with trim sonnets, cast away our care. 

— I I I I II ■ II I . . I ■! ■ I .1 

•Dir|[e, orDyr^e, amoiu-nful ditty, or song of la- 
mentation over tne dead ; not a contraction of the 
Latin dirigie, in the Vcfi^h hymn, Dingiagressusfneusg 
as bome pretend, but from the Teutonic d^j^rkt, Lru^ 
dare, to praise and extol: whence it is possible theic 
dyrke ana our dyrge was a laudatory scng to commemo- 
rate and applaud the dead. Cetv€U'j InUrf>reter, 

Ver. 15.J Incipe Mopse prior si quos auiFhyllidis 
igaes 



Jfrom neiicc wc ▼«<;»* w»u .. 

GRUB, y^s, blithesome lad, a tale I mean 
But with my wo shall distant vallies ring; 
The tale shall make our kidlings droop their 
For, wo is me! — our Blouzelind is dead 

BL'MK. Is Blouzeiinda dead? farewell myj 
No happiness is now reserved for me. 
As the wood pigeon cooes without his mate^ 
So shall my doleful dirge bewail her fate. 
Of Blouzeiinda fair I mean to tell. 
The peerless maid that did all maids excel. 

Henceforth the morn shall dewy sorrow sh 
And ev'ning tears upon the grass bespread ; 
The rolling streams with wat'ry grief shall 
And winds shall moan aloud — when loud tb 
Henceforth, as oft as autumn shall return. 
The dropping trees, whene'er it rains, shall 
This season quite shall strip the country's p 
•»^ t. ;^ i»i#iimn RInuzelinda dy'd. 



Thither I Ve oftoi bMO-tte tentrt'i guide, 
When lotten ttmn oarllnl Mnr*i«pply'd; 
There I mnember hoie'ter fii^g!0tt4cige 
Were fineqneiitly theM hmppf ehonkleni' chai^ge. 
Sometimee tide cvook draw haael boufhs adown. 
And •tnff'd-her apRMi wide with nutt 90 bn>wn ; 50 
Or, when ber feeding hoge-had mlw'd their way. 
Or walWinf 'mid e fteet of ncorne ley, 
Th' mitowawl ereitiuce to theetye I drove. 
And whittled all the way— or told my love. 

If by the dairy^faatch I chance tahie, 
I shall ber goodly coontenance eepy. 
For there her goodly countenance I*ve teen. 
Set off with kerdiief starchM andpinnen clean. 
; Sometimetf, like wax, she rolls the batter round. 
Or with the wooden lily prints the pound, 6a 

Whilom I've seen her skim the clouted cream. 
And press ftom spoiigy curds the milky stream; 
But now, alas I these ean shall bear no more 
The whining swine surround the dairy door; 
No more her care shall fill the hollow tray. 
To fitt the gus|ling bogs with floods of whey, 
lament, ye Swine ! in grunting spend your grief. 
For you, Ifke me, have lost your sole relief. 

When in tlie bam the soundiqg flail I pjy. 
Where from her sieve the chafi^was wont to fly, 70 
The poultry there will seem. around to stand. 
Waiting upon her charitable hand : 
No succour meet the poultry now can find, 
For they^ like me, have lost their filouzellnd. 



Ah ! Blouzelind ! that mow I ne'er sbal 
But thy memorial will revive in me. 

Lament, ye Fields I and rueful sympti 
Henceforth let not the smelling primrose 
Let weeds instead of butter-flowers appe 
And meads, instead of daisies, hemlock 
For cowslips sweet let dandelions sprea 
For Blouzelinda, blithsome maid 1 is di 
Lament, ye Swains t and o'er her gravi 
And spell ye right this verse upon her ( 
Here Blouieiinda lies — Alas, alas ! 
Weep, Shepherds 1 — and remember flesi 

GRUB. Albeit thy songs are sweeter t 
Than to the thirsty cattle rivers clear. 

Ver. 84.] Pro molli viola, pro purpur 
Carduus, et spinis surgit Paliums acHt 
V'^er. 00.] Ettumulum facite, et tuj 
dite carmen. 
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Or winter porridge to the lab'ring youth. 
Or buns and sugar to the damsel's tooth ; 
Yet Blouzelinda's name shall tune my lay ; 
Of her I'll sing for ever and for aye. 

When Blouzelind expir'd^ the wether's bell 
Before the drooping flock toll'd forth her knell; i 
The solemn deathwatch click'd the hour she dy'd. 
And shrilling crickets in the chimney cry'd : 
The boding raven on her cottage sate. 
And with hoarse croaking warn'd us of her fate; 
The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 
Dropp'd on the plains that fatal instant dead ; 
Swarm'd on a rotten stick the bees I spy'd. 
Which erst I saw when Goody Dobson dy'd. 

How shall I, void of tears, her death relate ? 
While on her darling's bed her mother sate ; no 

These words the dying Blouaelinda spoke, 
\nd of the dead let none the will revoke. 

Mother^ quoth she^ let not the poultry need, 
k.nd give the goose wherewith to raise her breed; 

e these my sister's care — and ev'ry morn 

mid the ducklings let her scatter corn ; 

le sickly calf that's hous'd, be sure to tend, 

ed him with milk, and from bleak colds defend. 

t ere I die — see^ Mother, yonder shelf> 

sre secretly I've hid my wortdly pelf, , 120 

>^i» X"'* Theoc. 

lume /. O 



L.et reggy w«;ai, .«» «..> 

My leathern bottle, long in harvests try'd. 
Be Grubbinors— this silver ring beside: 
Three silver pennies and a ninep-nce bent, 
A token kind to Bumkinet is sent. 
Thus spoke the maiden, while her mother c 
And peaceful, like the harmless lamb, she d 
To show their love, the neighbours far a 
Followed, with wistful look, the damsel's b 
Sprigg'd rosemary the lads and lasses bore. 
While dismally the parson walked before. 
Upon her grave the rosemary they threw. 
The daisie, butter-flow'r, and endive blue. 
After the good man warn'd us from his t< 
That none could tell whose turn would be 
He said that Heav'n would take her soul, nc 
And spoke the hour-glass in her praise— q' 
To her sweet mcm'ry flow»ry garlands s 
.. 1 ^^^4'«t coat alift w^re hunff : 
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Now we trudg'd homeward to her mother's farm, 

To drink new cyder muIIM, with ginger warm : 150 

For Gaffer Treadvvell told us, by the by. 

Excessive sorrow is exceeding dry. 

While bulls bear horns upon their curled brow. 

Or lasses with soft strokings-milk the cow ; 

While paddling ducks the standing lake desire. 

Or batt'ning hogs roll in the sinking mire ; 

While moles the crumbled earth in hillocks raise. 
So long shall swains tell 31ouzelinda*s par^SQ* 
Thus wail'd the louts ia melancholy strain. 
Till bonny Susan sped across the plain : - 160 

They seiz'd the la^s, in apron clean array 'd. 
And to the a'lehouse forc'd the village maid. 
In ale and kisses they forget their cares. 

And Susan Blouzelinda's loss ir^pairs. 

I i. ^ . , I .. , ■ 

Ver. 153.] Dumjuga monti^aper, lluviosdum piscis 
amabit, 
Dumque thymo pascentur apes, dum rore cieadae 
S«mper honos nomenquetuum, l^udesque manebunt. 
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B0WZYBEC8. 

SuBLiMiR Strains O rustic Muse! pre 
Forget awhile the bam and dairy's care 
Thy homely voice to loftier numbers rai 
The drunkard^s Flights require sonorout 
With Bowsybeus' songs exalt ihy verse, 
While rocks and woods the various note 
'Twas in the season when the reapers - 
Of the ripe harvest 'gan to rid the soil ; 
Wide thro' the field was seen a goodly n 
Clean damsels bound the galher'd sheave 
The lads with sharpen'd hook and sweatii 
Cut down the labours of the winter ploug 
To the near hedge young Susan steps asic 
She fei|?Ti*d her coat nr <yar#«»- "■-- — * * 



r. n. SATUKBAY : on, TBE PLIGHTS. l6x 

it Bowzybeus who could sweetly sing, 

with the rosin'd bow torment the string; 

it Bowzybeus who with fingers' speed 

lid call soft warblings from the breatliing reed;. 

it Bowzybeus who with jocund tongue, 

lads, and roundelays, and catches sung. 

sy loudly laugh to see the damsel's fright, 

d in disport surround the drunken wight. 30 

Lh ! Bouzybee, why didst thou stay so long ? 

s mugs were large, the drink was wondrous strong! 

3U shouldst have left the fair before 'twas night, 

t thou sat'st toping till the morning light. 

)ic*ly, brisk maid, steps forth before the rout, 

d kiss'd with smacking lips the snoring lout ; 

: custom says, whoe'er this venture proves, 

' such a kiss demands a pair of gloves. 

her example Dorcas bolder grows, 

d plays a tickling straw within his nose. 40 

rubs his nostril, and in wonted joke 

* sneering swains with stamm'ring speech bespoke. 

you, my lad», I'll sing my carols o'er; 

for the maids — I've something*eIse in store. 

'er.zz.J Serta procul tantumcapitidelapsajacebant. 

Virg. 

'^er. 40.]] Sanguineis frontem moris et tempera 

pingit. Virg. 

'er. 43.J CarminaquxVultis, cognoscite; carnnna 

vobis. 
ic aliud mercedis erit. Vv^v 

0\v\ 



Ill (•••w. 



Like BowzyoeuB »uuiii» 

Of Nature'8 laws his carols first begui 
Why the gravs owl can never face the si 
For owU, as swains observe, detest the 1 
And only sing and seek their prey by ni, 
How turnips hide their swelling heads I 
And how the closing coleworts upwardt 
How Will-a-wisp misleads night-faring 
O'er hills, and sinking bogs, andpathl 
Of stars he told, that shoot with shining 
And of the glow-worm's light that giU 
He sung where woodcocks in the sumr 
And in what climates they renew their 
6ome think to northern coasts their fli 
Or to the moon in midnight hours asce 
"Where swallows in the winter's seaso 
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Nature dioes the fnippy's eyelid close, 
the bright sun has nine times set and rose : 
luntsmen by their loiig experience find 
puppies still nine rolling suns are bKni* 70 

•w he goes on, and sings of fairs and shows, 
till new fiurs before his eyes arose: 
pedlars' stalls with glitt'rirg toys are laid, 
irarious fairings of the country maid : 
[ silken laces hang upon the twine, 
rows of pins and amber bracelets shine : 
the tight lass knires, combs, and scissars spits, 
looks on thimbles with desiring eyes : 
tt'ries next with tuneful note he told, 
re silver spoons are won, and rings of gold : 80 
lads and lasses trudge the street along, 
all the fair is crowded in his song : 
nountebank now treads the stage, and sells 
tills, his balsams, and his ague spells; 
o'er and o'er the nimble tumbler springs, 
on the rope the vent'rous maiden swings; 
Pudding in his party -colour'd jacket 
» the glove, and jokes at ev'ry packet : 
reeshows he sung, and Punch's feats, 
xkets pick'd in crowds, and various cheats. 99 
I sad he sung The Children in the Wood ; 
baib'rous uncle, stain'd with infant blood I 
blackberries they pluck'd in deserts wild, 
fearless at the glitt'iing faulchioa &mlVd*. 



now luc oij WM. . 

To louder strains be rais'd hisvoice^ 
What woeful ware in Chevy-chaee befel 
When Piercy drove the deer with houn* 
Ware to be wept by chiklreA yetunborc 
Ah I With'rington ! more years thy lif 
If thou had'st never heard the horn or I 
Yet shall the Squire who fought on bio 
By future bards be wail'd in doleful du' 

All in the land of Essex next hechai 
How to sleek ma^es starch Quakere tur 
How the grave brother stood on bank s 
Happy for him if mares had never been 

Then he was seiz'd with a religious 
And on a sudden sung the hundredth p 
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sung of Talfey Welch, and Sawney Scot, 
-bullero, and the Irish Trot. 

should I tell of Bateman or of Shore, 
^antley's Dragon slain by valiant Moore; 
low'r of Rosamond, or Robin Hood, 119 

how the gn&s now grows where Troy town stood? 
I carols ceas'd ; the list'ning maids and swains 
I still to hear some soft imperfect strains, 
sn he rose, and as he reels along, 
rs kisses sweet should well reward his song» 
damsels laughing fly: the giddy clown 
n upon a wheat sheaf ^rops adown ; 
Pow'r that guards the drunk his sleep attends, 
uddy like his face the sun descends. 13I 

r. 1 1 7.1 Quid loquar autScylIamNisi,&c. Vi^g. 
r. 1 17 J Old English ballads. 
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ALPHABETICAL CATALOGUE 



.pie 


iv,,i6 


Bramble 


iron i 


, 105. V, 50 


Blouzelind 


B 


i, <S.iii,7o 


Breatfasl 


B 


V, 3. ', 37 


Bull 
Bumkinel 


rley i 


,7°-v,78 


Bun 


1 lad-singer 


"'.47 
m,.jJ7 


Booby clod 
Bulter 


teman 


", m; 


Bowzyhtua 


y 


iii, 18 


Bulcher 


rn i 




Butter.flower 


tch 


r,6 


Biuomi 



AN* 

ALPHABETICAL CATALOGUE 

IMES9 PLANTS) FLOWERS, FRUITS> BIRDS, 
BEASTS) INSECTS, 

f otber material thing* mentioned in these Paetorals, 
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Pott. Fer, 


A 


Bee 


V, 107 


hM8 T, 53 


Bran 
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Blackberry 


vi,93 


•use, y, 8 


Blind man's buff i, 95 


i iv, 126 
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1,2 


I ii^i05.v^50 


Blouzelind 


i, 10. V, 26 


iii, 6. iii, 70 


Breakfast 


ii,52 


Tin V, 3. V, 37 


Bull 


ii, 104 
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Bumkinet 


iil, 28 


^ ii, 70. V, 78 


Bun 
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l-singer vi, 47 
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lan vi, 117 


Bowzybeus 


vi. 


• • • A 
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• • • 

111,42 


Doe 
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vi,s6 
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Dragon 


Cock 


ii,79 


Drink 


Comb 


vi, 77 


Dobson, Goody 


Cour i, 16, i, 


82. ii, 104 


Duck 


Colin Clout 


ii, I 


Duckling 


Clouted cream 


▼, 61 


Duckingstool 


Cowslips 


v,87 


£ 


Chalk 


M,44 


^gg^ 


Cricket 


V, 102 


Elm 


Curd 


V, 6z 


Endive 


Cuddy 


• 

1* 


Epitaph 
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It, 58 


Pinner 
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Pippin 


Mug 




vi, 32 


Pottage 


Mariaa 
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Potatoe 


Moore 




vi, 118 


Padding 


Marigold 




1,46 


Primrofe 


Midsummer-cire 


iv, 27 


Patient Grissel 


Mole 




V, 157 


Poultry 


Mountebank 


vi,83 


Parish-clerk 


Mow 
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V, 75 


Puppy 
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\,t) T 

iil, 19 Thimble 

V. JJ7 Thmslle 

i,iii Tobacco 

Trcadweil, Gaffer 

i, 10) Tioy lown 

iv, 16 Turnip 

ti, 11; Thresliing 

ii, >) True iDve'B knot 
ri. 77 U V 

ii, iS Viik mine's day 

v,i]5 Udder 
lii. 51 W 

W, 1 8 Wake 



ii, 71 






J Winlec 
iii, 70 Weed 
V, 96 Will-a-H'iBp 
V, 124 Wheat-Bbeaf 
iii, 76 Whey 
ii,;] While-pot 
i, 19 Wood 
vi, 117 Wotky-day 
V, 64 WoKlcock 
Whittling 



Yarn 

¥14 



'i. Bo 



A rural prstpeet, dherstfied tvitb rocks, gnmet, t 
Act* and Galatea seated by a fountain. Chorus 
and Shepherds, distributed about the landscape, 
pbemus discovered titling upon a mountain, 

CHOKUg. 

O THi pleasure of the plains ! 
Happy nympiis and happy swains! 
(Harmless, merry, free and gay) 
Dance and sport the hours away; 
For us the zephyr blows. 
For us distils the dew. 
For us unfolds the rose. 
And flowers display their buei 
For us the winter's rain. 
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Vain are the pleasures which yon yield ; 
Too thin the shadow of the grove. 
Too faint the gales to cool my love. 

Alt. 

Hushy ye pretty warbling choir. 

Your thrilling strains ; 29 

Awake my pains, 

And kindle fierce desire: 

Cease your song, and take your flight } 

Bring back iny Acis to my sight. Da cap§, 

AIR. 

AC IS. Where shall I seek the charming fair? 
Direct the way, kind Genius of the Mountains : 
O tell me if you saw my dear ; 
Seeks she the groves, or bathes in' chrystal fountains P 

Da capo* 

RECITATIVE. 

DAM. Stay, Shepherd ! stay; 
See how thy flocks in yonder valley stray* 3« 

What means this melancholy air ? 
No more thy tuneful pipe we hear. 

AIR. 

Shepherd ! what art thou pursuing ? 
Heedless running to thy mini 

Share our joy, our pleasure share : 
Leave thy 'passion till to-morrow; . 
L«t th^ day be free from sorrow-. 

Free from iove and free from care. Da cab 4. 
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>V RETCHED Lovers! Fate has past 
This sad decree. No joy shall last. 
Wretched lovers ! quit your dream^ 
Behold the monster Polypheme; 
See what ample strides he takes> 
The mountain nods, the forest shakes ; 
The waves run frighten 'd to the shores: 
Hark 1 how the thund'ring giant roars. 

RECITATIVE ACCOMPANIED. 

roLYPH. I rage, I melt, I burn ; 
The feeble God has stabb'd me to the heart. 
Thou trusty Pine I 

Prop of my godlike steps, I lay thee by. 
Bring me a hundred reeds of decent growth. 
To make a pipe for my capacious mouth ; 
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nymph more bright 

Than moonshine night, 20 

Like kid lings, blithe and merry ! 

Ripe as the melting cluster \ 

No lily has such lustre; 

Yet hard to tame 

As raging flame. 

And fierce as storms that bluster ! Da €ap.o, 

RECITATIVS. 
POLYPHEMUS, AClS, GALATEA, DAMON. 

POLYPfl. Wnither, Fairest 1 art thou running. 
Still my warm embraces shunning? 

GAL. The lion calls not to his prey, 
Kor bids the wolf the lambkin stay. jo 

POLYPH. Thee Polyphemus 1 great as Jove, 
Calls to empire and to love. 
To his palace in the rock. 
To his dairy, to his flock ; 
To the grape of purple hue. 
To the plum of glossy blue ; 
Wildings which expecting stand. 
Proud to be gather'd by thy hand. 

pAL. Of infant limbi» to make my food. 
And swill full draughts of human blood ! ^» 

Go, Monster 1 bid some 01 her guest: 

1 loathe the host ; I loathe the feast. 

AIR. 

POLYPH. Cease to beauty to be suing: 
^vpr whining iovedisdainii^^g. 



iJeauty, u^ vwtio..~ , , 

You snjoy but half the blessing: 
Lifeless charms without the heart. 

RECITATIVE. 

A CIS. His hideous love provokes my rage; 
Weak as I am I must engage : 
Inspired with thy vktorious charms. 
The God of love will lend his arms* 

AIR. 

Love sounds th' alarm^ 

And fear is aflying : 
When beauty's the prize. 

What mortal fears dying ? 
In defence of my treasure 

I'd bleed at each vein : 
Without her no pleasure, 
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The joys that attend it 

By moments we measure ; 70 

But life is too little 

To measure our care. Da capo. 

RCCITATIVK. 

GAL. Cease^ O cease, thou gentle Youth 1 
Trust my constancy and trfith ; 
Trust my truth, and Pow*r8 above. 
The Pow'rs propitious still to love. Da capo, 

TRIO, 
ACIS, GALATEA, POLYPHEMUS. 

A CIS. GAL. The flock shall leave the mountains. 
The woods the turtle dove. 

The nymphs forsake the fountains. 
Ere I forsake my love. So 

poLYPH. Torture ! fury ! rage! despair! 
I cannot, cannot, cannot bear. 

A CI 8, OAL. Not show'rs to larks so pleasing, 
Nor sunshine to the bee ; 

Not sleep to toil so easing. 
As these dear smiles to me. 

POLYPH. Fly swift, thou massy Ruinl fly: 
Die, presumptuous Acis I die. 

RECITATIVE. 

AC18. Help, Galateat help, ye Parent Gods! 
And take me dying to your deep abodes. 90 

CHORUS. 

I.ioum, all ye Muses ! weep, ye Swains 1 
Tune, tune your reeds to doleful sU?l\u% \ 



SufPring is the lover's part : 
Beauty, by constraint, possessing. 
You snjoy but half the blessing : 

Lifeless charms without the heart. D< 

RECITATIVE. 

A CIS. His hideous love provokes my rage; 
Weak as I am I must engage : 
Inspir'd with thy victorious charms. 
The God of love will lend his arms. 

AIR. 

Love sounds th* alarm, 

Andfearisaflying: 
When beauty's the prize, 

What mortal fears dying ? 
In defence of my treasure 

I'd bleed at each vein: 
Without her no pleasure. 

For life is a pain. ^ 
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1 that attend it 

nents we measure; 79 

is too little 
sure our care. Da cape, 

RCCITATIVK. 

Cease, O cease, tfiou gentle Youth I 

ly constancy and ttl^th ; 

ly truth, and Pow'rs above, 

w'rs propitious still to love. Da capo, 

TRIO. 
ACIS, GALATEA, POLYPHEMUS* 

GAL. The flock shall leave the naountains, 
ods the turtle dove, 
lymphs forsake the fountains, 
rsake my love. 80 

>H. Torture ! fury ! rage! despair! 
t, cannot, cannot bear. 

OAL. Not show'rs to larks so pleasing, 
ishineto the bee; 
leep to toil so easing, 
; dear smiles to me. 
H. Fly swift, thou massy Ruin! fly: 
•sumptuous Acis ! die. 

BECITATIVe. 

Help, Galateai help, ye Parent Gods! 

e me dying to your deep abodes. 90 

CHORUS. 

all ye Muses ! weep, ye Swains I 
une your reeds to doleful strains ; 



Must the lovely thatming youtn 
Die for his constancy and truth ? 
Say, what comfort can you find ? 
For dark despair o'erclouds my mind. 

CHORUS. 

Cease, Galatea 1 cease to grieve; 
Bewail not, when thou can'st relieve ; 
Call forth thy pow'r, employ thy art; 
The Goddess soon can heal thy smart : 
To kindred Gods the youth return. 
Thro' verdant plains to roll his urn. 

RECITATIVX. 

GAL. 'Tisdone: thus f exert my pow*] 
Be thou immortal, tho' thou art not mir 

AIR. 

Heart I thou seat of soft delight. 
Be thou now a fountain bright; 
Purple be no more thy blood. 



Part 11. 



ACIS AND GALATEA. 



181 



CHORUS. 

Galatea ! dry thy tears ; 
Acis now a God appears ; 
See how he rears him from his bed; 
See the wreath that binds his bead; 
Hail ! thou gentle murm'ring Stream ! 
Shepherds' pleasure. Muses' theme ; 
Thro' the plain still joy to rove, 
Murm'hog still thy gentle love. 



120 



ffflume L 




CONTENTS 

OP THE 

FIRST VOLUME OF GAY. 

Page 
HE Life of the Author, - * 5 

XCBAL SPORTS. A GEOR6ICK, iN TWO CANTOS. 
IMSCRIBID TO MR* POPS. 

intoL - - - 19 

intoIL * . - 2t 

trivia: or, tre art op walking the streets 

OP LONDON. IN THA£E BOOKS. 

tvertisement, - - . 36 

*ok I. Of the implements for walking the streets, 
^ikI signs of the weather, - - 37 

■ok IL Of walking the streets by day. 48 

*ok III. Of walking the streets by night, 70 

lex to Trivia, - - , JJ5 



THE FAN. A POEM. IN THREE BOOKS. 




•okl. . . . - 


98 


•oklL • . - 


107 


«kJIL . • . ^ 


114 



THE SH|EPHERD'S WEEK. IN SIX PASTORALS. 

te Proeme to the Courteous Reader, 122 

oiqgue. To the Rt. Hon. the Ld. BoUngjbcokft, \i-\ 
ODday: or. The Squabble, - - ^V- 
e»%; oi> The Piity, - - ^V^ 



Index to the Shepherd's Week, 

ACIS AND GALATEA. A SERENATA. 

Part I. - - - 

Part II. 



■J 
r ■< 

'. ( 



IND OP VOLVHE FII 



r 



M 




POETICAL WORKS 

OP 

JOHN GAY. 

INCLUDING HIS 

FABLES. 

IN THRIE VOLUMES. 

WITH THE LIFE OF THE AUTHOR. 

PWLOU TBI ROYAL QUARTO EDI^TION OP 1720. 



ib JoctmoTf ludhnust amarous, daietnut, querimtur, irascimur; df tcribimv.t 
•liquid modo prcstlusf tnodo elatiui : atque ipsa varieute teaumus e<r.> 
Mf«f «C atta aliis, quaedam fortaase ocnnibtis placeant. PLIN. £P15 r. 

Of manoera semle, of afieftiona nild} 

la frit • mao, aimplidtjr a child} 

Wltfe-aatifC humoor temp'rins vinuous nge; 

Formed to delight at unoe, and lath the age: 

Abort temptation in a low estate, 

iiod uacoimpted ev*B amoogtt the great : 

A t$tt oompanion, and an easy friend ; 

Vnbtann'd thro* life, tamented in thy end i— 

These aro thy honours ! POPE. 
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Fatieu'd at last, a calm retreat I chose, 
AimI Morh'il my harassed mind with sweet repose} 
Where Seids, and shades, and the refreshing clime 
Inspire the sylvan toog, and prompt my rhyme. 
My Mute shall roire thro* flowery meads and plains. 
And deck with Sural Sports her native strains. 
And the same ruad anibitiuusly pursue. 
Frequented by the Mantuan sirkin and you. 
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EPISTLES. 



/TO A LADY. 
OcfotUmiir hytht arrival ffbtf'IU^l Higbntft* 



sffssa 



IM^A DAM, to all your censures I sulmiit ^ 
And frankly own. I should long^^nce have writ : 
You told me silejnce would be thought a crime. 
And kindly strove to.tease me into rfayne. 
No more let trifling themes your Muse employ^ 
Noriayish verse to paint a female toyt 
No more o.n.pl^ifis with rural damsels sporty 
B ut sing the glories of the British court. 

By your comoiands and inciinatioh. sway 'd> 
I cali'd th' nnwilliBg Muses to mj aid; lo 

^esolv'd to write the noble theme I cbost, . 
And to the Princess thus the poem rose. 

Aid me, bright Phoebus 1 aid, ye sacred Nine! 
Exalt my geoiusi and my verse refine. ^ 
My strains with Carolina's name I: grace. 
The lovely parent of our royal race; . . 
Breathe soft, yt Winds I ye Waves! in silence sle^p. 
Let prosp'rovs breves Wanton' o'er the deep. 
Swell the whUe sails, and wkh.the streamers play. 
To waft her gently o'er the wat'ry.way. ' 20 

Here I to Neptune form'd a pompous pray 'r, • 
To rein the winds and guard the royal fiiir ; 
Bid the blue Tritons sound their twisted shells. 
And call the Nereids from their pearly cells. 




Straight Horace for some lucky ode I < 
And all along I trac'd him thought by tl 
This new performance to a friend I sho* 
For shame ! says be ; what, imitate an 4 
Pad rather ballads write, and Grub-strec 
Than pilUge Cssar for my patron's pra 
One common fate all imiiators share. 
To save mince-pies, and cap the grocer* 
Vex'd at the charge, I to the flames con 
Rhymes, sunilies. Lords' names, and e 
In blotted stanzas scraps of odes expire, 
And fustian mounts in pyramids of fire. 
Ladies ! to you I next inscrib'd my h 
And writ a letter in familiar way; 
For still impatient till the Princess can 
You from description wish'd to know tl 
Each day my pleasing labour laiger gre 
*: i For still new graces open'd to my view 



EPIfTLCS. 7 

The sou), trinspieicing thro' the shining frame, 

^orms all the graces of the princely dame : 

{enevolence her conversation guides, 

•miles dn her cheeky and in her eye resides. 

luch harmony upon her tongue is found 

Ls softens English to Italian sound; 

f et in those sounds such senfimentt appear 

Vs chaf m the judgment, while they sooth the ear* 60 

Religion*s cheerful flame her bosom warms, 
"aims all her hours, and brightens all her charms, 
lenc^dorth, ye Fairl- at chapel mind your pray'rs, 
tlor catch yoar lovers' eyes with artful airs : 
lestrain your looks« kneel more, and whisper less, 
Cor most devoutly criticise.on dress. 

From her form all your characters of life. 
The tencjer mother, and the faithful wife, 
)ft' have I seen her little infint train. 
The lovely promise of a futuve reign ; 70 

)bserv*d with pleasure ev*ry dawning grace, 
Vnd all the mother op'ning in their face ; 
The son shall idd new honoors to the linej 
\nd early with paternal virtues shine. 
A^hen he tlie tale of Audenard repeats, ' 

lis little lieart with emulation beats; 
vVith conquests yet to come his bosom glows, 
rie dreaius of triumphs and of Yan^sh'd foes. 
Bach ear with arts shall store his rip'ning brain, 
ftind from his graodsire he shall leam to reign. fo 
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All praise is faint when Carolina's near. 
Thus to the nation's joy, but poet's cost 
.The Princess came, and my new plan w 
Since all my schemes were baulk'd, m, 
I left, .the Muses to frequent the court : 
Pensive each night, from room to room ] 
To one i bow'd, and with another talked 
Inquir'd what news, or such a lady's nan 
And did the next day and the next the sai 
Places, I found, were daily giv'n away. 
And yet no friendly Gazette mention'd G 
I ask'd a friend what method to pursue ; 
^ Me cry'd, I want a place as well as you. 
Another ask'd me, why I had not writ ? 
A poet owes his fortune to his wit. 
< Straight I reply'd. With what a courtly g 
I Flows easy verse from him that has a p]ac< 
[ Had Virgil ne'er at *•**••-♦ • * * ' 



[He now to strike a softer strain : 
efines the language of the plain. no 

t, cries one, the ministry rehearse, 
9ch patriot's name prolong your verse, 
is truth to poets should be known, 
ng all alike is.praising none, 
told me, if I wish*d success, 
stinguish'd lord I must address ; 
high virtues speak his noble blood, 
\ zealous for his country's good ; 
}ur and strong eloquence unite, 
cautious, resolute in fight ; 120 

['rous temper prompts him to defend, 
ize the man that wants a friend, 
'tis true, the noble patron shown, 
! am to Argyle unknown. 
y one I met in this agreed, 
\g was my method to succeed; 
eferments so possess'd my brain, 
1. 1 could produce a single strain : 
metimes hammer'd out a line, 
annexion, as without design. 130 

jpon the Princess this I writ : 
(1 that boasts more truth than wit. 
imp of titles easy faith might s'lake, 
i an empire for religion's sake: 
1 earth the British crown is given, 
mortal crown decreed in heaven." • 



I 






..»iic, and, rapt in wor. 

The glorious series of the Brunswick ra 
From the first George these godlike k 
A line which only with the world shall 
The next a gen'rous prince rcnown'd in 
And bless'd, long ble^8*d, in Carolina's < 
' j From these the rest. 'Tis thus secure ii 

j We plough the fields, and reap the year* 

Now Cbmerce, wealthy goddess, rears he 
And bids Britannia's fleets their canvas s 
Unnumber'd ships the peopled ocean hid 
' And wealth returns with each revolving t 

i Here paus'd the sullen Muse; in haste 

And thro' the crowd of needy courtiers pr< 
Tho' unsuccessful, happy whilst I see 
Those eyes that glad a nation shine on m 
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TO THE RIGUT HONOURABLE 



THE KAPT ^^ •"-' 



tPISTLEI. II 

journey far — You knew fet bards might tire, 
.nd, mounted, sent me forth your trusty Squire. 
'Twason the day that City dames repair 
'e take their weekly dose of Hide-Park air, 
ST hen forth we trot ; no carts the road infest, ■ 
'or still on Sundays country horses rest. lo 

'hy gardens, Kensington ! we leave unseen, 
'hro* Hammersmith jog on to Tumbam-greeo ; 
'hat Turnham-green which dainty pigeons fed, 
kit feeds no more ; for Solomon * is dead. 
Three dusty miles reach Brentford's tedious town, 
'"or dirty streets and white- legg'd chickens known; 
Thence o'er wide shrubby heaths and furrow'd lanes 
become, where Thames divides the meads of Staines. 
WTe ferry'd o'er ; for late the winter's flood 
Shook her frail bridge, and tore her piles of wood. 20 
Prepar'd for war, now Bagshot-Heath we cross, 
^here broken gamesters oft' repair their loss, 
^t Hartley-Row the foaming bit we prest, 
labile the fat landlord welcom'd ev'ry guest. 
'Upper was ended, healths the glasses crown'd, 
^Urhost extoll'd his wine at ev'ry round, 
•-elates the Justices' late meeting there, 
tow' many bottles drank, and what theircheer; 
^hat lords had been his guests in days of yore, 
nd prais'd their wisdom much, their drinking more.' 
Let travellers the morning vigils keep ; 
hemoming rose, but we lay fast aslieep. 

* A HUB latc^ fuiibus for fctdins plsooos at Turnbam-peca. 



But robbers haunt no more the nc 
Here unown'd infants find their d 
Forsboold the maiden-mother nv 
'Twould spoil her match when he: 
Our jolly hostess nineteen childre 
Kor fail'd her breast to suckle nil 
Bejnstf ye Prudes! wipe off the 
Be virgins still in Town, but m< 
Sutton we pass, and leave her i 
And with the setting sun reach S 
0*er our parch'd tongue the rich 
And the red dainty trout ourknif 
Sad melancholy ev'ry visage wea 
What, no election come in sev'r 
Of all our race of mayors, shall I 
Be by Sir Richard's * dedication 
Our streets no more with tides of 
Nor cobblers feast three Tears uim 



' bow'rs a noon-day shelter lend, 
n the chilly dews at night defend : 60 

ond'rous art he counts the straggling flock, 
the sun informs you what's o'clock. 
*. our shepherds ftH'n from ancient days I 
iryllis chaunts alternate lays ; 
T no list'ning echoes leam to sing, 
ti his reed the jocund vallies ring. 
)heep the pasture hide« there harvests bend; 
im's steeple o*er yon' hili ascend, 
les faintly trot beneath the heat, - 
- keen stomachs know the hour to eat. 70 

n forsake thy walls, and not admire 
ud cathedral and the lofty spire ? 
jmpstress has not prov'd thy scissars good ? 
mre first came th' intriguing ridiiighood. 
ree boarding-schools* wellstock'd with misses, 
ree knights- errant starve for want of kisses ? 
he green turf the miles slide swift away, 
iidford ends the labours of the day. 
ning rose ; th« supp.^r reck'ning paid, 
due fees discharg'd to man and maid; 8« 

jy hostler near the stirrup stands, 
we mount, our balfponce load his hands, 
the steep hili fair Dorchester o'erlooks, 

1 by meads, and wash'd by silver brooks. 

— — i— «— ^^i— ^^^^ III I »-^»»— 

»re are three boardirg-schools in this town. 
til, B 



Now o*er true Roman way uu« i.w.»^w 
Gra'vius would kncefand kiss the saci 
On either side low fertile vailies lie. 
The distant prospects tire th^ traveilin 
Thro' Bridport's stony lanes our rout 
And the proud steep descend to Marcc 
As hearses pass'd^ our landlord robb'c 
And with the mournful scutcheon hui 
On unadulterate wine we hereregale^ 
And strip the lobster of his scarlet ms 
We climb*d the liills when starry n 
And Axminster aHbrds a kind repose, 
The maid, subdu'd by fees^ her trun 
And gives the cleanly aid of dowlas s 
Mean-time our shirts her busy fingei 
.1 ^„ lathprfi o'er the foan 



loorti 0^ dtrr chin hit easy fingers moytf, 

ft as when Venus strok'd the beard of Jove. 

^owfrom tke steep> 'mid scatter'd cots and groves, 

r eye thro* Honiton's fair valcy roves ; 

hind 126 soon the busy town we leave, 

here fi nest 4acef industrious lasses weave. 

•w sw^liiig clouds rofi'd on ; the rainy load 

eam'd down- our hats, and smok'df along Ch)e road; 

ficn (O blest sight 1) a friendly sign we spyM^ izt 

r spurs are slacken'd from the horics' side ; 

r sure a civil host the house commands, 

on whose sign this courteous motto stands, 

This is the ancient Hand, and eke the Pen ; 

Here is for horses hay, and meat for men.** 

'.V rhyme would flourish, did each son of Fame 

ow his own genius^ and diiect his flame ! 

en he that could not epic flights rehearse, 

ght sweetly mourn in elegiac verse. i j3 

I were his Muse for elegy unfit, 

'haps a distich might not strain his wit: 

-pigram cfflnd, his harmless lines 

ght in gold letieri swing on alehouse signs : 

en Hobbinol might propagate his bays, 

d Tuttieflelds record his simple lays; 

here rhymes like theie might lure the nurses* eyes, 

lilegapir.g infants squall for farthing pjca! 

:at here, ye Shepherds blithe ! your damsels sweet, 

r pies and cheesecakes are for damsels mcc\ . \ ajci '^ 



..«.«.v. «4iiw jb/cvuii : 



>•. I 
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Hail, happy Native Land! — but I f 
What other counties must with env 



I TO THE RIGHT HONOUR 

' WILLIAM PULTENl 



PuLT*NEY ! methinks you blame m 
"What, cannot Paris one poor page a 
' Yes, I can sagely, when the times a 

I Laugh at those follies which I strovi 

And each amusement, which we shs 
Fleas'd with mere talking, since I ti 
But how shall I describe, in humble 
Their balls, assemblies, operas, and 
In prose 1 you cry ; oh ! no ; the M\ 

An/1 Ioo«'o l> r._.. -^ ••• 
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Let sparkling ^tars your neck and eair adorn, 

Lay on thtfbliBhes Of the crimson morn, 

So may ye balls and gay assemblies grace. 

And at the op'ra claim the foremost place. zr; 

Trav'iler^ should'eiver fit expression chuse, 
Nvr with low phraie the lofty theme abuse. 
When they desicribe^ the state of eastern lords. 
Pomp and 'niagni&ehce- should swell their words; 
And when they paint'tbe serjlent's scaly pride. 
Their lines should kils, their numbers smoothly si ide: 
But they> unmindful of poetic rules. 
Describe alikte MockaWs and great Moguls. 
Dampier would thus. Without ill-meaning satire. 
Dress forth; in simple style, the petit-maitre. 30- 

" In Paris'there 's a- raceof animals, 
*' (Tve sfetH them at tHeir opfera* and balls) 
*' They stind erect, thtey dance whene'-er they walk, 
** Monkeys -in 'action, perroquets in talk; 
" They 're crown'd With feat hers, like the cockatoo, 
** And, likecamelions, diily change their hue: 
" From patchesjusily pUe*d they borrow jjraces, 
*» And with vermilion lacker o'er Aeir face.-. 
'* This custom, as we visibly discern, 
** They by frequenting ladies' toilets learn." 40 

Thus might the trav'ller easy truih impart ; 
Into the subject let me noblystatt. 

How hap{>y lives the man, how sure to chann. 
Whose knot embroider'd -flutters tlown his armf 

B Wi 



I 



J\'o ladv's favour on his sword is hun 
What tho' Apollo dictate from his t< 
II ib wit is spiritless and void of grace 
Who wants th' assurance ofbrocade 
While the gay fcp gcntcely talks of 
j The fair in raptures dote upon his fei 

^ Like a court-lady tho* he w rUe and s 

i His minuet step was fashioned by Ma 

He dresses, fences. What avails tal 
1 For women chu.-<c' their men, like snlt 

Is this the things you cry, that Paris t 
) Is this the thing renown'd among our 

For such a fiutt'ring sight we need nc 
Our own assemblies shine with these * 
Let us into the field of beauty start ; 



EPIStLIS. 19 

You ask me if Parisian dames, like oars. 
With rattling dice profane the Sunday's hours? 
If they the gamester's pale-ey'd vigils keep. 
And stake their honour while their husbands sleep ? 
Yes, Sir; like English toasts, the dames of France 
Will risk their income on a single chance^ 
Nannette last night a tricking Pharaon play'd. 
The cards the tailiier's sliding hand obey'd ; So 

To-day her neck no brilliant circle wears. 
Nor the ray-darting pendant loads her ears. 
"Why does old Chloris an assembly hold,? 
Chloris each night divides the sharper's gold. 
Corrina's cheek with frequent losses burns. 
And no bold irenie la va her fortune turns. 
Ah! too rash virgin ! where 's thy virtue flown ? 
She pawns her person for the sharper's loan. 
Yet who with justice can the fair upbraid^ 
Whose debts of honour are so duly paid ? 90 

But let me f^t forget the toilet's cares, 
W here art each morn the languid cheek repairs: 
This red 's too pale, nor gives a distant grace; 
Madame to-day puts on her opera face : 
From thid we scarce extract the milk-maid's bloom, 
bring the deep dye that warms across the room. 
Nur fiames her cheek, so strong her charms prevail. 
That on her gown the silken rose looks paie! 
Not but that France some native beauty boasts, 
Clermoui and Chaiolois might grace our toasts. loo 



^'Vllll lll\. U(WM* B*MV^ 'w.... 

* lis here the same, but in a higher sphere; 
Ft. r cv'n cowt ladies^sin in open air. 
Vv'iiat cit witha gatlant woald trust hisspo 
Lcneath the tenrpting shade of Greenwich b 
What Peer of 'France \?ould Jet his Duchess i 
V/here Boulongc*s closest woodb invite to i 
But here no wife can bhist hc-r husband's fan 
Cuckold is grown an honourable name. 
IStretch'd on the grass the shepherd sighs his 
And on thegra^s what shepherd sighs in va 
On Chlue's lap liere Diinion laid along, 
Mrlt3 with the langoiih of her am'rous son. 
There Iris flies Pala;mon thio' the ghCf, 
iVor trips by chance — tiU in the thickest sh 
lleie Ci^limenc defends her lips anrd breast. 
For ki«>es are by struggling closer prest : 
A!i;xis there with eager flame grows bold, 

■*•' -- *l ...^.^U Uia •■•ontnn ni)(r(*r& hole 
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The nightly scene ofjo^tlMi Park Wat nade. 
And Love in couples {^eopel'd every shade ; i jo 

But sifure at cot:rtvthemrar) taste ia lost, ' 
What mighty sutm have velvet couches cost I- 

Sometimes the Tailierie's giwdy walk I iove. 
Where i thro* crowds of rustling manteaut lOVC. 
As here from, side to side My eyes I cast. 
And ga^*d on ail the gUtt'ring traia that patt. 
Sudden a Ibp steps forth i>e(bre the reat, 
I kne«r the bold cmbrofd'ry of his vest. 
He thus acosts me with fantiiUar air, 
Parbleul m m/aU etl bakii m AngUttml 140 

QueUe mand)t ! ct gmlm ett grttntnwini range ; 
Veita quelqw cbatg de'forf bttui €t itgoge / 
This said, on his red heel he turns, and then 
Hums a soft.minuet, and proceeds agen. 
•* Well, now you 've Paris teen, you Ml finmkTy own 
*' Your boasted London seems a conntry town : 
" Has Christianity ^yet raach'd your nation ? 
" Are churches built? are masqueradea in ftshion ? 
"Do daily soups your dinners introduce 7 
" Are music, snulf, and coaches, yet in use ?" 15D 
Pardon me. Sir ; we kqow the Paris mode. 
And gather politesse from courts abroad. 
Like you, our courtiers keep « num'nma train 
To load ttieir coach, and tradcamen dun in vain. 
Nor has religipn left us in the lurch. 
And, aa in France, our vulgar crowd the church : 



** Sec yonder <taine; sinci*" 

«* Mark ia her eyt demure the pru< 

" That frozen bosom native fire m 
« Which boasts of constancy to on 
« This next the spoils of ifty love 
" Rich Dandin'sbrilUant favours 

.« The necWace Florid's gen'rous 
" Clitander's sparkling gems her 1 
"But how her charms grown ch« 

•c She" sins for scarfs, clock'd stc 
c. Thifrnexr, with sober giiit and s 
cc Wearieaheii knees with mom; 
c. She scorns th' ignoble love of 1 
"But with three abbots inonen 

« This with the cardinal her nigl 
., ,»ri. u^ivftinewsconseortite 



1 
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Adieu, Mon mm * ^ Thc<ip*H| boor il w iwi near. 
Not W Hw up*!* ! «U ^ iMrti is ttew ; 
Where on thf Kige tfi* emWoida'd ymnh ef Prance 
In bright amy «H«ct liie fedale gIsBce; 
This languitb^Sk ttiis aftralSy tvahpar his isicn. 
And fM » gpW'^tckfd stDoklqg moras- unseen. 190 

Bat»barkl the (UJovdhealnlJliiilctiM strings; 
TJk hero stnitSi andtha whnte— diancnilings> 

My j«ivinr tw hanh graring fnanwusiwipund. 
Hoarse and confMS*d» like Babei's mlQgifld'Sonnd. 
Hard chance had plac'd ma noat a Jidsy throat. 
That in rough i|ttnrc» boHowiU w^kfmm^&i^ <. 
h Fray» 9ir, lays i* snspend a while your sagg^ . 
L Theop'ra'sdrownfd} jPourltfngsanwoMMovsstrotigt 
r I wish to beat your Rnland^^naMteg stMsn^r. * 
'i Wb4iehewiabrooaedfei:ssisstiawa(be|riain,' 200 
; 8uddeaiifiihtvgga.alUTlrini»a4aaaaitaMJqiiicIc/ 

^ Then twming KHMr be jninfd^'imgtatafiil nnise» 
And the iMPd cheiM^tbnildeMiMtbifais.nvdb. 
O soofhrRW witAraoMie aoft-Itattinni^. v: 

I^t harmony coiiipaaBlto)i;toriaBr%fra9i.-:'. j '-:.' ~ 
AVhen Anastaiia^vDietfcnnMnaMlrtbevtnin; 
THMml/ting umblethiillbtbini* far^ n^y 
Thought stands stttpansar andaikneftpleis^ atlsfids, 
vrUilf m her notes the. baaT*nlyetefbrdta0cnds. 210 
But yon '1| imagine Vm a Fmdnnan gnawn, 
PlMS*d and ^Wi^ni vitll QQlbing but ,bi]i oirn \ 



1 CI warm wiin lue wiiuscbiicuKiii^ picii 
Yes, Sir, says he, in colour and design, 
Rigaut and Raphael are extremely fine! 
I 'Tis true, hiscountry's love transport; 

Wi'h wanner zeal than your old Greeks 
Ulysses lov*d his Ithaca of vore. 
Yet that sage tcav'ller left his native she 
What stronger virtue in the Frenchmar 
He to dear Paris all his life confines. 
I 'm not so fond. There are, I must coi 
Things which might make me love myc 
I should not think my Britain had such < 
If loot to learning, if enslav'd by arms. 
France has her Richlleus and her Colbei 
And then, I grant it, France in-sciencei 
We. too. I own. without. such a[rds4nav 



KPtSTLIS. 35 

'ar^ all ye Princes 1 who the world control, 
hat cares, what terrors, haunt the tyrant's soul ; 
s constant train are anger, fear, distrust. 

be a king is to be good and just ; 
i people he protects, their rights he saves, 
d scorns to rule a wretched race of slaves, 
lappy, thrice happy, shall the monarch reign, 
^ere guardian laws despotic pow'r restrain ! 
ere shall the ploughshare break the stubborn land, 
(1 bending ban-est tire the peasant's hand : 250 
ere Liberty her settl'd mansion boasts 
ere commerce plenty brings from foreign toasts. 
Britain 1 guard thy laws, thy rights defend, 

shall these blessings to thy sons descend! 

V^ou Ml think 'tis time some other theme to chuse, 

Id not with beaus and fops fatigue the Muse. 

lould I let satire loose on English ground, 

lere fcols of various character abound ; 

It here mv vevM is to one race confin'd, 

i Frenchmen are of petit-maitre kind. 263 

■ ■-■ -■ I ■ . 1 . . I— ^-— — ■ ■ T 

TO rut niouT honourapls 

PAUL METHUEN, ESQ. 



HAT 'tis encouragenient maizes science spread, 
"arely practis'd, tho' 'tis oiten said. 
len learning droops and sickens in the land, 
hat patron 's found to lend a saving hand? 



Why touch we not so soft the sil 
The cheerful hautboy, and the mt 
'Tift not the Italian clime improvi 
. , But there the patrons of her sons < 

■ Why flouriah*d Terse in great / 

I j >Ie and MecKnas lov'd the Muse' 

I I But now that wight in poverty m 
! ' Who was (O cruel stars) a poet I 
I Yet there are ways for authors to 



I 



I W rite ranc'roui libels to reform I 

J () r 1 f you Qhuse more sure and rea 

.Spatter a minister with fulsome f 
Launch out with freedom, flatter 
Fear not, all men are dedication- 
Be bolder yet, you must go farthc 



27 

t 

Why art'timi poor?' «Mrt1lM!f iM to'rjae. 
And banfdi tlm'iinH ytotw ftom tbf eyn. 

All this 8ceisrmpdtte.praiK^ where iPt're told 
That wit is TiAlt*d» hOb hmagiy Kffes and cold. 
AgainstJl^vigfitifiil i^ HbemavAommn, 
And fancy ieamlng Btarrci becaai» thejr 'mr poor. 
Yet wfaythoahl leantfiif hope sticccM at oowt f 
Why ahoaldinBr pailrlola Wvltie'^ cable Hipporf ? 40 
WhjK to- true noHt flheuld: they har*ii(gBiiir 
They ioMW that vlrtiie it Ha owil RwanL 
Yet let not ine-o#gilmiicea coHipkufk 
"Who (tbo't]he>«eMM»l:^theMiiafa*'tfaitt) 
Can boast oiritoeripiiOflla- to- iii^fauitiMe*Ihya» - 
And mingle profit wifb my Kttte praise* 

JB^E Vaioting'WliyBhtf IbvM H eaiparioR aif ; 
Go view^ ibe cries, 'iiiy>||ioriodi»1abo«n there ; 
There in iiieb.pa2tecvl reign io'sraM, ' 
And on the ttnrpto^ lofty dome* cMat^. " 50 

Th» j io Me a ^mtimy mrlamtW'knQmin^'tjti, 
They love-ttiO'Soieneei ancHhepmater prizer 

Why didi* thOk rehH fbrego tHy ikASi'erand; 
1*0 emuIate^ito^piiBtiire' Raphael's HaocF?' ' 
Think'st thou for this/ to niibe thy iiMhe-at home ? 
Go back, adorn the pMlteea^fl^vmes ' 
There on.thi^ «i«Ua4«t t«yja8C labolvS'Shine, 
And Raphael il«eiagalki:i n> thy detigm - 
Yet Stay* atwMi*; call adl'Hiy igr^itis^rlJi, 
For B urIingtaii<tinbiaM'd(hiwwst tUji' vnmh^; 4h 



I ' While Burliiigtoi*.'sproportion*dcolu 

! < Does not he stand the gaze of envious « 

I Doors, windows, are condemn'd by pa 

Who know not that they damn Pallad 
If Chandois with a lib'ral hand bestow 
Censure imputes it all to poiBp and sh 
V/hcn, if the motive light were under 
His daily pleasure is in doing good. 

iJad Pope with grovelling numbers fi 
Dennis had never kindled into rage. 
'Tis the sublime that hurts the critic's 
Write nonsense, and he reads and sleep 
Were Piior, Congreve, Swift, and Pop 
Poor slander-selling Curll would be un 
He who would free from malice pass hit 

Must livi* nh«riii>« 111/* •"»•• '- 



EnSTLBB. :9 '|i 

}rceofIungsJ how dear 1 how sweet you sing! I?{j 

bird soars upon a.8tronger wing. 90 H|j| 

k, who scorn'd soft flatt'ry, thus replies; \{.^ 

sing sweet, and on strong pinion rise ; Ujiij f 

me pass my Jife from envy free, | : "^ j 

at advantage are- these gifts to me ? 'f ,.j I 

g-coafines- me to the wiryTroge ; jr| J 

ht provok^es'the fauIcon*d fAtnl rage : |^ : 1 7 



you pass, I hear the fowlers say, ( i 

jt at crows is powder-flung away. 9S 



TO Hf.BOItACC ' 

RIETT A- DUCHESS OF MARLBRO\ 



I 
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B me-, Madam, if-amrdst your tears 1 1 ■ 

; intrudes, a Muse who feels your cares: .J jj 

rs, like-music, canev'n grief control, ' i,i» 

W to peace-the tumults of the soul. ,i]tii 
tnerstinosir'Wocs the mind relieve, 

iT fdr youfloss ten thousands grieve ; < i^ 

ictio» burdens not \'our iieart aJone ; > 1 y 

Marlbro* dy*d, a nation gave a groan. i j i^ 



I 



I- 



il recite tlie ddog'rous toils he chose, 

s his country -with a fixt repose : lo '} n 

'. recount the labours he o'erc-ime' . V\ 

e his country to \hd pitch of fame ; ^. 

incilsf sieges, his victorious fights, ' '^ 

i hii country's laws and native rights, 1 : -j 

C iij 
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' ( Like a wild delugi', o*er her lerel lands 

, she saw her frontier tovv'rs in ruin liej 

FiV'n Liherty had prun'd her wings to 
Then Marlbro' came ! defeated Gallia 
And shatter'd Belgia rais'd her languid 
In him secure, as in her strongest mou 
'i iiat keeps the raging sea within its be 

O Germany ! remember Uockstet's { 
WhtTC prostrate Gallia bled at ev'ry % 
I'hiiik on the rescue of th' Imperial thi 
'J hen ihinkon Maribio's death without 

Apo!io kii.dly wltispct's me, ** Be wi 
" How to his glory shall thy numbers 
** The force of verse another theme mi 
"But here the merit must transcend t 



tPISTLLS. 3f 

it he requires not the strong glare of verse, 

t punctual History his deeds rehearse ; 

t truth in native purity appear, 

)U 'II find Achilles and ^^iieas there. 

[s this the comfort which the!»Muse bestows? 

•ut indulge and aggravate your woes. 

prudent friend who seeks to give relief 

*'er touches on the spring that mov'd the grief. 50 

it not barb'rous; to the sighing maid 

> mention broken vows, and nymphs betray'd? 

ould you the ruin'd merchant's soul appease 

ith talk of sands, and rocks, and stormy seas? 

^'n while I strive on Marlbro' fame to rise, 

rail up sorrow in a daughter'is eyes. 

Think on the laurels that his temples shade, 

lurels that (spite of time) shall never fade; 

imortal Honour has enroll'd his name, 

etraction 's dumb, and Envy put to shame. 60 

ly who can soar beyor.d his eagle flight ? 

as he not reach'd to glory's utmost height ? 

fhat could he more had Heav'n prolonged his date ? 

II human pow'r is limited by Fate. 

Forbear ; 'tis cruel further to commend ; 

wake yourbor:o\v, aud again ofi'end: 

et sure your goodness must forgive a crime 

/hich will be spread thro' ev'ry age and clime. 

ho' in your life ten thousand summers roll, 

nd tho' you compass earth from pole to pole, 70 



•^tiii 915119 1IIU91 ijm; aiiu gra raus sorrow 
For when from earth such matchleis woi 
I A great mind suiters. Virtue virtue 1ot4 

I TO MY INGENIOUS AND WORTHY P. 

WILLIAM LOWNDS, I 

AUTHOR OP THAT CKLBBRArEl 

Treatise in folia caiUd the Land~t(U 



When poets print their work, tlie scrib 
Stick the bard o*er with lays, likoChristi 
Can meagre poetry such fame deserve ? 
Can poetry, that only writes to starve? 
And shall no laurel deck that famous hea 
In which the Senate's annual law is bred 
That hoary head, which ereater trior? fin 



EPISTLES. 3j 

Sure Lowndshis prose much greater fame require, 
Which sweetly counts five thousand knights and 

squires. 
Their seats, their citie?, parishes, and shires. 

Thy copious preamble so smoothly runs^ 
Taxes iK> more appear like legal duns; 
Lords, Knights, and Squires, th' assessors* pow'robcy, 
Weread with pleasure, tho' with pain we pay. 21 

Ah 1 wl\y did C— - thy works defame ! 
That author's long harangue betrays his name ; 
After his speeches can his pen succeed i 
Tho* forc'd to hear, we Me not oblig'd to read. 

Under what science shall thy works be read ? 
All know thou wert not poet born and bred ; 
Or dost thou boast th' historian's lasting pen, 
W hose annals are the Acts of worthy men i 
No : satire is thy talent; and each lash 30 

Makes the rich miser tremble o'er his cash. 
What on the drunkard can be more severe 
Than direful taxes on his ale and beer ? 

Ev'n Button's wits are nought compar'd to thee. 
Who ne'er were known or prais'd but o'er his tea. 
While thou thro' Britain's distant isle shall spread. 
In ev'ry Hundred and Division read. 
Critic's in classics oft' interpolate. 
But ev'ry word of thine is fix'd as Fate. 
Some works come forth at morn, but die at night, 40 
In blazing fringers round a tallow U%Kl v 
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I That with their verses they could ra 

) But in thy prose a greater force is fo 

What poet ever rais'd ten thousand | 
Catimus, by sowing dragons' teeth, y 
Rais*d J vast army from the pois'noi 
Thy labours, Lownds ! can greater \ 
Thou raisest armies, and canst pay t 
Truce with thy dieaded pen : thy Ai 
Why need we armies when the land 
Soldiers are perfect devils in their wa 
When once ihey 'rerais'd, they *reci 

TO A YOUNG~Li 

WITH SOME LAMPneY 



"When squires send ^oo^ocks tb the dame. 

It serves to show their absent flame. 

Some by a snip of woven hair 

I n posied lockets bribe th^ Fair. 

How many mercenary n^atches 

Have sprung fVom di1t)€>nd-Hnj$s and watches ? 

B ut hold — a ring, a watthy a locket, 

"Would drain at ohce & pofet's pocket ; 

He should send ifton£[3 that costliim nought^ 

Nor ev'n be prodigal of thought. 

Why then, <*nd Lampreys^ Pre, for shame! 
'Twill set a v it-gin's blood on 6ame. 20 

This to fifteen a proptr gift ! 
It might lend sixty-five a lift. 

I know your maiden acmt >4r4ll scold. 
And think ray present sbmewhat bdltl : 
I see her lift her hands and ^f€s ; 

** What, eat it. Niece ! cat Spani^ flies! 
*' I-amprcy 's a most immoiest diet. 

You'll neither wakt nor sleep in quiet : 

Should I to-night cat sago-creatn, 
'* 'Twould make me blush to tell my dream. 30 

If I eat Icbster, 'tis so warming, 

That ev 'ry man I see looks charming. 
'* Wherefore had not the filthy fellow 
*' Laid Rochester upon your pillow ? 
** I vow and swear I think the present 
" Had been as modest and as decent. 
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. wMj %»iiu lives 

To cool her youth controls hei 
Should Dian's maids turn liq*! 
And of huge Lampreys rob the 
Then al] beside each glade and 
You 'd see nymphs lying like < 
" The man who meant to beat ; 
" Needs not himself such vicious 
In this, I own, your uuut isiclej 
I sent you what I well might span 
For when I see you, (without jokii 
Your eyes, lips, breasts, are so pro 
They set my heart more cock-a-ho 
Tlian copid whole seas of craw-fish 



TO A LAD\ 
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the passion of her soul ; 
a plate, a dish, a bowl, 
idle wishes in her breast, 

with joy, or break her rest. lo 

: genis collect, some medals pri^e, 
r.v their rust with lovers's eyes; 
3urt the stars at midnight hours, 
ote on Nature's charms in flow'rs I 
ry beauty I can trace 
-a's mind, in Laura's face ; 
-s are in this brighter sphere; 

and mv rose is here, 
sophers more grave than wise 

ieiice down io butterflies; 20 

ily poring on a spider, 
human contemplation wider, 
give joy to Galen's soul, 
i for knowledge like a mole; 
Is so learn 'd« that all agree 

that swims knows more than he ! 
! pursuits if wisdom lies, 
Laura ! shall thy taste despise ? 
n I some antique jar behold, 
te, or blue, cr speck'd with gold, 30 

• so pure, and so refin'd, 
the types of womankind: 
fv not valu'd for their beauty, 
r, too fine, for household duty ? 
7/ J A li 



one » iiw ^^.. 

Is for a crack or flaw despis'd. 

I ^rant they're frail, yet they *re so rare. 

The treasure caiinot cobt too dear! 

13 ut man is made of coarser stuffy 

And serves convenience well enough; 

He's a strong earthen vessel made, 

For drudging, labour, toil, and trade; 

And when wives lose their other self, 

\Vith case they bear the loss of Delf. 

Husbands, more covetous than sage. 
Condemn this China-buying rage ; 
They count that woman's prudence little 
Who sets her heart on things so brittle. 
But are those wise men's inclinations 
Fixt on more strong, more sure foundat 



; man wl^o loves a country life 
aks all the comforts of his w'^c ; 
1 if he quit his farm and plough, 

wife in town may break her vow. 
-e, Laura! love, while.youth is warm, 

each new winter breaks a charm ; 
i woman 's not like China sold, 
; cheaper groyvs In growing o)d : 
m quickly chuse the prudent part, 
else you break a faithful heart. 
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BOUNCE TO FOP. 

Epistle from a Dog at Twick^nbam to a Dog at Court. 



> thee, sweet Fop ! these lines I send, 

no, tho' no spaniel, am a frjend. 

y once my tail, in wanton pla)', 

w frisking this, and tb^n that way^ 

tnc'd, with a. tou^h of just the tip, 

hurt your Lady-lapdog-ship, ^ 

t thence to think I 'd bite your head oS, 

e Bounce is one you never rea({ of. 

op ! you can dance, and make a leg, 

I fetch and carry, cringe andb^; 10 

d (what's the top qf aJl your. trices) 

I stoop to pick up strings and s|icL^, 

;.country Dogs love nobler sp.QrJ* 

J scorn the praiUts.of Deg^ a,t.cpurt, 
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The worst that Envy or that 
E'er S3id of me is, I can bite 
That idle gipsies, rogues in r 
Who poke at irie, can make i 
And that to touse such thing 
To honi st Bounce is bread a 
Willie you and ev'ry cour 
Fawn on ihc devil for a cho 
I *hnve the humanity to hat 
A butrlier, tho* he brings ir 
And let me tell you h.ive n 
(Whatever stinking Fops 
That under cloth of gold oi 
Can snu'Il a plaisteror an 
Your I iU'riiig lord, with 
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»al! lick no mote IheirJaUy's-br^- 
iall die of looseness, clap^, ox itch« 
ur Thames from either echoing shore 
lall hear and dread my manly roar. 
See, Bounce, like Berecynthia, crown*d 
/ith thund'ring offspring all around^ 
eneath, beside me, and atop^ 
. hundred sons ! and not one Fopu 
efore my children set your beef, 
lot one true Bounce will be a thief; 50 

lot one without permission feed, 
Tho' some of J — ns hungry .breed) 
$ut whatsoe'er the father's race, 
'wm me they suck a little grace: 
^hile your fine whelps learn all to steal, 
3red up by hand on chick and veal. 
VI y eldest born resides not far, 
CVhere shines great Slafibrd's glitt'ring star; 
Vjy second (child of Fortune 1) waits 
\t B urlington's Palladian gates ; Co 

\ third majestically sralks, 
[Happiest of Dogs!) in Cobham's walks; 
Jne ushers friends to Bathurst's door, 
Dne fawns at Oxford's on the poor. 
Nobles whom arms or arts adorn. 
Wait for my infants yet unborn. 
Mone but a Peer of wit and grace * 
Can hope a puppy of my race. 
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To let no noble slave come neai 
And scare Lord Fannies from h 
Then might a royal youth and 1 
Enjoy at least a friend — or two 
A treasure which of royal kind. 
Few but himself deserve to find 
Then Bounce ('tis all that Boi 
Shall wag her tail within the j 



A PANCGYRICAI 

TO MR.^ THOi\ 

GOLDSMITH, NEAR 

OceastJfted by bis buying and sel 
tior.Sj taken in by ibe Direclon 
' — ''♦^rcenk. 
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hy mien erect and sable locks, 

of brokers overawe the stocks ; 

ie worldly bus*ness of the day, 

-ich thy mind attend my lay. 

! whose penetrative wisdom found 

i-sea rocks and shelves, where thousands 

vn*d ; 10 

Jit sunk, and commerce gasping lay, 

d'st, nor sent'st one bill unpaid away; 

a guinea chink'd on Martin's beards, 

Jl's self was drain*dof all his hoards, 

I'st (an Indian king in size and hue) 

liausted shop was our Peru. 

d Change-Alley waste thy precious hours, 

e foois who gap'd for golden show'rs ? 

r if we found some poets there 

on fancy, and can feed on air ; 20 

r they were caught by South-Sea schemes, 

r enjoyM a guinea but in dreamt; ; 

r that their Third Subscriptions sold, 

•n^ of imagfnary gold ; 

r that their fancies wild could frame 

!asons that a thing is still the same, 

g'd throughout in substance and in name. 

whose judgment scorns poetic flights) 

tracts furnish boys for paper kites. 

Iture H — ns stretch his rusty throat, ^ 

in thousands for a single groat : | 

\ 
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fThe wretch is born lu ... 

Madmen alone their empty .dreams y%,.^ 
And still believe the fleeting vision true: 
They sell the treasure which their slumbers get 
Then w ake, and fancy all the world in debt. 
If to instruct thee all my reasons fail. 
Yet be diverted by this moral tale.. — 

Thro' iam'd Muorfields extends a spacious sea 
Where mortals of exalted wit retreat ; 
Where wrapp'din contemplation and in straw. 
The wiser few from the mad world withdraw: 
There in full opulence a banker dwelt, 
Who all tliejoys and pangs of riches felt; 
His sidc-boanl glitter'd with imagin'd piate. 
And his pror.d fancy held a vast estate. 
^ ^ on a time he past the vacant hours 

'" -♦r:,vvr and twisting bow'rs. 
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le bard with wonder the cheap purchase saw, 60 
ign'd the contract (as ordains the law.) 
:ie banker'sbrain was cool* d ; the mist grew clear : 
visionary scene was lost in air. 
low the vanish'd prospect understood 
. fear'd the fancy'd bargain was not good : 
loath the sura entire should be destroy'd, 
Jive me a penny and the contract 's void." 
he startl'd bard with eyfe indignant frown'd ; 
hall I, ye Gods! (he cries) my debts compound :" 
laying, from his rug the skewer he takes, ;o 

I on the stick ten equal notches makes ; 
:h just resentment flings it on the ground. 
There take my tally often thousand pound." 73 



ON A MISCELLANY 09 POEMS, 

TO BERNARD LINTOTT. 



: varietate lentainus efllcere, ut alia aliisj quaeU.uu fortasse omnibut 
actant. PLIN. Eri^T. 



} when some skilful coiok, to please each guest, 
3uld in one mixture comprehend a feast, 
ith due proportion and judicious care 
fills bis dish with diff'rent sorts of fare, 
hcs and fowls deliciously unite, 
feast at once the taste, lYie %m^\\>"wAi\^v- 
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And bravely rival Jacob's mighty n 
Let all the Muses in the piece cons^ 
The lyric bard must strike th' harm* 
Heroic strains must here and there b 
And nervous sense be rung in lofty : 
Let elegy in moving numbers flow. 
And fill some pages with melodious 
Let not your ani'rous songs too num 
Nor glut thy reader with abundant I« 
Satire must interfere, whose pointed 
May lash the madness of a vicious ag 
Satire, the Muse that never fails to I 
For if there 's scandal, to be sure thej 
Tire not our patience with Pindaric . 
Those swell the piece, but very seldc 
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His tender accents pitying virgins move. 

And charm the list'ning ear with tales of love. 

X.et cv'ry Classic in the volume shine. 

And eiach contribute to thy great design : 

Thro' various subjects let the reader range. 

And raise his fancy with a grateful change ; 40 

Variety *s the source of joy below. 

From whence still frfe^h-revolving pleasures flow. 

In books and love the mind one end pursues. 

And only change th* expiring flame renews. 

Where Buckingham will condescend to give. 
That honour*d piece to distant times must live: 
When noble Shelfield strikes the trembling strings. 
The little loves rejoice, and clap their wings: 
Anacreon lives, they cry ; th* harmonious swain "J 
Re-tunes the lyre, and tries his wonted strain ; 50 L 
Tis he — our lost Anacreon lives again. J 

But when the illustrious poet soars above 
The sportive revels of the god of love. 
Like Maro'sMuse he takes a loftier flight, 
Ahd tow'rs beyond the wond'ring Cupid's sight. 

If thou wouldst have thy volume stand the ttsf. 
And of all others be reputed best. 
Let Congreve teach the list'ning groves to mourn. 
As when he wept o'er fair Pastora's urn. 

L*et Prior's Muse with soft'ning accents move, 6a 
Soft as the strains of constant Emma's luve; 
Or let his fancy chuse some jovial theme. 
As nben he told Hans CatvfeVs\^^\QMi ^\^^^*. 
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And manly sense uuv^m 

On Addibcn's sweet lays Attcn 
And silence guards the place whil 
His Muse alike on cv'ry subject ci 
Whether she paints the god of Lc 
In him pathetic Ovid sings again 
And Homer's Iliad shines in his ' 
Whenever Garth shall raise his s 
Sense flows in easy numbers fron 
Great Phcebus in his learned son 
Alike in physic as in poetry. 

When Pope's harmonious Mu 
Amidst the plains, the murm'rin 
Attentive Echo pleas'd to hear h 
Thro* the ylad shade each warbl 
'»!c various numbers charm our 
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lie print-admirers careful Aldus chuse, 
re John Morphew, or the weekly news; 
mg shall live thy praise in books of Fame, , 
Tonson yield to Lintott's lofty name. 96 

■ — II I I ■ I— ' I ■' ■ III ■■■ ■■!■ ■■ B^^^^M t m t "■ ' ' ' " ' ■ ■ ■ ■' « I 

AN ELEGIAC EPISTLE. 

TO A FRIEND.* 
X. 

ESD of my youth, shedd'st thou the pitying tear 

the sad relics of my happier days ? 

ature tende-, a^ of soil sincere, 

'St thou for me the melancholy lays ? 

II. 
trul V said ! — the disrant landscape bright, 
>se vivid colours glitter'd on the eye, 
Jed now, and sunk in shades of night, 
n some chilly eve the closing flbw'retsdie. 

III. 
had I hop'd, when first, in happier times, 
d the magic paths where Fancy led, Xo 

Muie to foster in more friendly climes, 
jre never Mis'ry rear*d its hated head* 

iVrittrn by Mr. Gay, when hfe labour'd under a 
tion of ;>pirits. 
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prafuselysown; 




Qw vile abode. 
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to their unhappy lot be giv'n 

>og sad nighty or life's short busy day t 

X. - 

ich themes delight : — I more rejoice 
iDce some happier^ better change I see^ 
uch change await my luckless choice^ 
atains risebetween my hopes and me. 40 

XI, 

hould.he who roves the dreary waste 
n ev'ry side to view the gloom ? 
ipon the couch of sickness plac'd, 
s'd survey a hapless neighbour's tomb ? 

Xll. 

learn of comfort glads my soul, 
brow to wonted smiles itfibends, 
the fleeting minutes, as they roll, 
ne gleam of pleasure to my friends* 

XIII. 

tese shades, the last retreat of grief, 

sient blessings will that thought bestow; (o 

choly's self yield some relief^ 

:he breast surcharg'd with mortal woe. 

XIV. 

my l^ark in rudest tempest toss'd, 
eas, add stemm'd life's hostile wave; 
low, in all my wishes cross'd, 
peaceful harbour in the grave. 



it 



I] 



i 

i: 



h 



t 

> 1 












... .. 



When these black gates that cv 
Ilecei\'e me on th' irremeable si 
When life's frail glass has run 
And the dull jest repeated chart 

XVII. 

Then may my Friend weep o*ci 
Then may his presence gild the 
And his last tribute be some m( 
To mark the spot that holds mj 

xym. 
This — and no more : — the rest 
To which, resign'd, I trust my 
Assur'd, howe'er, its justice she 
To find nought wprse than I ha 



TALES. 
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AN ANSWER TO THE 

SOMPNER'S PROLOGUE 

OF CHAUCER. 

IN IMITATION OF CHACCEH'S STILE. 

The Soinpner leudly hath his Prologue lold, 
And-saine on the freers his. tale japing and bold. 
How that in heiJ they seaichen near and wide. 
And ne one freer in all thilJce piade esp} de ; 
But lo ! the devil turnM his erse about. 
And twenty thoasand I'reers wend in and out; 
By which In Jeoffry's rhyming it appears^ 
The devil's belly is the hive of freers. 

Now listneth lordings ! forthwith ye sh^H hear, 
What happen'd at a house in Lancashire. lo 

A misere that had londs and tenement. 
Who raketh from his viilaines taxes and rent. 
Owned a house which emptye long >^tood. 
Full deeply sited in a derk'ning wood ; 
Murm'ring a shallow brook runneth along, 
*Mong the round stones it maken doleful song. 

Now there spreaden a rumour that everich night 
The rooms ihaunted been by wikny a sprite, 

£ iij 



i ' And ootlier tilings, taye, (liin, a 

I I And shapes that fear createn to 

Now it so hapt, there was not 
Of prev frcers a fair and rich abb 
j Where iiven a freer 3'cleped Pen 

> Who daren alone in derke thro' < 

This freer would lye in thilke 
In hope he might etpyen a dreadi 
He taketh candle, beads, and hoi 
And legends eke of saintes, and I 
He entereth the room, ar.d lookc 
And haspin the door to haspen tl 
t The candle hath he put close by 

And in low tone his Ave Maryt s; 
> With water now besprinkled hat 

! . And maken cross on kevhole oft! 
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iketh him now what the cause had ibeeAj 
many sprites by mortals have been seen. 
remeinb*reth how Dan Plutarch hath ysecl 
Cxsar's sprite came to brute his bed ; 
lins that frighten erst Artemidore, 
lies of Pline^ Valere, and many more, 
thinketh that some murdere here been done, 
le moiighr see some bloody ghost anone^ 
It some orphlines writings here be stor'd, 
t of gold laine deep beneath a board : 
inketh hem^ if he might see no sprite, 
ibbaye mought buy this bouse cheap outright, 
hem thus thinketh, anone asleep he lies, 
;arten Sathanas with saucer eyes: 60 

irn'd the freer upon his fdce downright^ 
aying his nether cheeivs full broad and white, 
qucth Dan Sathanas as he thwack'd him sore, 
I didst forget to guard thy postern-door; 
e is an hole which hath not crossed been: 
^vell, from yv^hence I camelcreepen in. 
w plain it is ytellen in my verse, 
.^ils in hell bear freers in their erse, 
arth the devil in freers doth ydwell ; 
i there no freers, the devil mought keep in hell. 
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WORK FOR A COOPCT. 



IAN may )ead a happy life 
hout that needful thing a wife ; 



Tho" he sIwbW ty't? '"*'' comniwrf.' ' 
on Banhot-Hwlh your multon fed. 
Your ffl«l5 »l BreniftTi) born and b«d l 
Tho- pureil win* S'oKf reilsn bo«l, 

YM there are olhet ihingB "l^'-'f ■ 

nd Id's see Ih! maid you nira*-* 
llirfs™'. ll«J«hsndi might hcMat™ 
Twitle Tounil a mop, a.iil w-oh a room. 
A biobeloi his maid jhould keep, 
Nol for ihat servile use W 5i™«P. 
Let het his humour understand, 
And lurn lo eVry ibing her hand. 
Ce.yon.laistlfflf.youriR^dltshl, 
Whose nrmB ate, like her apron, *hi« 
Whsi tho- her shift he seldom seen ? 
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r household cares confide, 
Keys gingle at bei side, 
n's blunders tease and fret ye, 
le you chida you smile on Betty. 
,e him then, if he's too spruce, 
£y 's for his master's use. 
you your am'rous fancy baulky 
'some prudish neighbour talk ? 
u 'II object, that you 're afraid 
}.ert freedoms of a maid ; 
s your wiser heads will say, 
she who turns her hand this way, 
one vice to another drawn, 
lodge your silver spoons in pawn. 
not the homely wrinkl'd jade 
i need to learn the pi If ring trade ? 
ove all Betty's wants supplies, 
} her shoes, her manteau dyes, 
er stuff* suit$ she flings away, 
wears thread sattin ev'ry day. 
ho then a dirty drab would hire, 
'n as the hearth of kitchen fire? 
1 all must own, were Betty put 
le black duties of the slut, 
ell she scours or scrubs a floor, 
still is good for something more. 
118, to avoid the greater vice, 
w a priest pf conscience nv^^ 
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. For thus my Tale begins — Of 
' \ I There dwelt at Blois a priest fi 

; ; I With rolling eye and crisped h 

His chin hung low, his brow w 
- I Plenty lay basking on his chee! 

\\ Whole days at cloister-grates I 

Ogl'd, and taik'd of this and th 
, &>o feelingly, the nuns lamente 

' That double bgrs were e*er lnv( 

. If he the wanton wife confest. 

With downcast eye and heavii 
.! lie strok'd her check to still her 

\ And taik'd of sins ^ncovaiiVr: 

Each time enjoin'd her penanci 
I i And fondled on her like his chil 

At ev'ryjovial gossip's feast 
Fere Bernard was a welcome gi 
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Yet Uwt h$ in^lit not alwiyt iimb. 
He kept cohTeniencies at borne. 
Hie neid wat in the bloom ef beenty^ 
Well-Iimb'd for eViy social doty : 
He meddl'd with no lioiitdioM eaiet. 
To ber contign'd bit wbole affiUte; 
Slie of bUetikdy kept the k^j^ 
For be w^s ttudknae— of bit caie ; 
She bad the pow'r of all bit locktji 
Could rummage ev^iy cbest and box ; 
Her honesty tuch credit gain'd. 
Not ey'n the cellar was rettrain'd. 

in truth ift was a goodly show, 
Un'd with full hogsheads all arow ; 
One vessel, from the rank remov'd. 
Far dearer than the rest he lov*d. 
ftwfiin bmmt bmube 'twas set aside, 
Jlo all but choicest friends deny'd. 
fie now and then would send a quart. 
To warm some wiie*s setentive heart 
iVgainst confession's sullen hour; 
Wine has all secrets in its pow'r. 
At common feastt.it had been waste, 
Vor was it fit for laymen's taste. 
If monk or friar were his guest, 
^Xliey drank it, for they know the best. 
Nay, be at length to fond was grown. 
He always drank it when— alone. 
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[ '^ He chose to see tncm wnen ai 

Now was he ben» on cuckol 
He knew Friend Dennis was 
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His wife (a poor neglected be 
I i / Defraurled of a husband's dut 
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Had often told him at confess 
How hard she struggl'd *gain 
,i. He now resolves, in heat of fc 

t; To try how firm her virtue 9' 

He knew that wine (to love 
Has (iff made bold the sham* 
Taught her to romp and take 
i ' '! Than nymphs train'd up at $ 

I j A mighty bottle straight Y 

Such as migMt give two friar 
X'niirtA»»n KArali'H* the relh 
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She wi9flMttexh6it down iq haste, 
Tiwks her white apron round her waist. 
The hogshead's mouldy side ascends, 
She straddles wide, and downward bends; 
So low she stoops to seek the flaw, 

Her coats rose high, her master saw 

I see— he cries— (then clasp'd her fast) 1 50 

The leak thro* which my wine has past. 

Then all in haste the maid descended. 
And in a trice the leak was mended. 
He found in Nannette all he wanted. 

So Dennis* brows remain*d unplanted. 
Ere since this time all lusty friars 

(WarmM with predominant desires, 

Whene'er the flesh with spirit quarrels) 

Look on the sex as leaky bairels. 

Beware of these, ye jealous spouses, 1 60 

From such like Coopers guard your houses ; 

For if they find not work at home. 

For jobs thro' all the town they roam. 1 63 



THE EQUIVOCATION. 



An abbot rirh (vvho>e taste was gnod 
Alike in science and in food) 
His bishcp had resolv'd to treat : 
The bishop came, the bishop ate. 




Do not we xa.vc ».^ - 

1 ike lavitien Keep . 

Vile practices I the =» 

Shall we take wtves. 
IsbutcatnaUtyprofest. 

«t«Vd out abbot's buxom 1 
W,:;ross-dthe.»otn:berr 

F^UerlfyeOhepjela 

A^ aldsoyounglfo^^f^- 
The^mdiscetionslendab^ 

^. .,..,( lav tonfiue* to B^e 
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The prelate smii'd, but durst not blame; 
Por why, his lordship did the same. 

L.et those who reprimand theix brothers 
First mend the faults they find in others. 36 

;■ ■ . - 1 ■ ■ ■ I ' ; ., ■■■ — 

A TRUE 

STORY OF AN APPARITION. 



Sceptics (whose strength of argument makes out 
That wisdom's deep enquiries end in doubt) 
Hold this assertion positive and clear. 
That sprites are pure delusions rais'd by fear. 
Not that fam'd ghost, which in presaging sound 
Caird Brutus to Philippi's fatal ground. 
Nor can Tiberius Gracchus' gory shade 
These ever-doubting disputants persuade. 
Straight they with smiles reply. Those tales of old 
By visionary prie^s were made and told. 10 

Oh ! might some ghost at dead of night appear. 
And make you own conviction by your fear I 
I know your sneers my easy faith accuse. 
That with such idle legends scares the Muse ; 
But think not that I tell those vulgar sprights 
Which frighted boys relate on winder nights. 
How cleanly milkmaids meet the fairy train. 
How headless horses drag the clinking chain, 
Kight-roaming ghosts, by saucer eyeballs known. 
The common spectres of each country lowrv; v:^ 



I j Which on the conscious murd're 

I 1 Hear, then, and let attested truth 

From faithful lips I learnt the dr 
) Where Arucn's forest spreads! 

Whose branching paths the doub 
A travMIcr took his solitary way, 
When low beneath tiie hills was 
And now the skies with gatirrin. 
The branches rustle with the thrt 
With sud(!i>n blasts the forest mu 
Indented lightnings cleave the sa 
Thunder on thunder breaks, the 
And Heav'n discharges all its w< 
The wand'ring trav'llcr shelter s 
And shrinks and shivers with thf 

Oft hl«S CtOPrl'ii ii«/"l- tVtti eitfh^n*^ 
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That trembled thro' the window; cross the way- 
Darts forth the barking cur, and stands at bay. 50 

It was an ancient lonely house that stood 
Upon the borders of the spacious wood ; 
Here tow'rs and antique battlements arise. 
And therein heaps the moulder'd ruin lies: 
Some lord this mansion held in days of yore 
To chaste the wolf, and pierce the foaming boar: 
How chang'd, alas! from what it once had been! 
'Tis now degraded to a public inn. 

Straight he dismounts, repeats his loud coma and^ : 
Swift at the gate the ready landlord stands ; 60 

With frequent cringe he bows, and begs excuse. 
His house was full, and ev'ry bed in use. 
What, not a garret, and no straw to spare ? 
Why, then, the kitchen fire and elbowchair 
Shall serve for once to nod away the night. 
The kitchen ever is the servants' right. 
Replies the host; there, all the fire around, 
The Count's tir'd footman snor'd upon the ground. 

The maid, who listen'd to this whole debate. 

With pity learnt the weary stranger'sfate. 70 

he brave, she cries, you still may be our guest. 

Our haunted room was ever held the best; 

If then your valour can the fright sustain. 

Of rattling curtains and the clinking chain, 

If your courageous tongue have pow'r to talk. 

When round your bed the horrid ghost shall walk ; 

^> ••• 



mdstiow itic room. 



■j' a spacious hall, 
dtmolish'ri wall : 
!, andchang'd her hue, 
die's flame with blur. 



'd the m 






ulaid 



iltrnds the spriie 
at dead of night. $< 

nd with hollow roar 
swing the crealiinj; door; 
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The stalking ghost witii hollow voice reph'es. 

Three years are counted since with mortal eyes 

I saw the sun, and vital air respir'd. 

Like thee benighted, and with travel tir'd. 

Within these wdlls I slept. O tliirst of gain 1 

See, still the planks the bloody marks retain; j 10 

Stretched on this very bed, from sleep I start, ' 

And see the steel impending o'er my heart ; 

The barb'rous hostess held the lifted ktiife. 

The floor ran purple with my gushing life. 

My treasure now they seize ; the golden spoil 

They bury deep beneath th^ grass-grown soil» 

Far in the common'- field. Be bold, arise. 

My steps shall lead thee to the secret prize ; 

There dig and find ; let that thy care reward; 

Call loud on Justice, bid her not retard 120 

To punish murder; lay my ghost at rest. 

So shall with peace secure thy nights be biest; 

And when beneath the e boards my bones are found. 

Decent inter thr m in some sacred ground. 

Hereceas*d the ghost. The .stranger springs from bed, 
^nd boldly follows where the phantom led. . 
fhe half-worn stony stairs they now descend, 
W here passages obscure their arches bend. 
>ilent they walk ; and now thro' groves they pa?s, 
<ow thro' wet mcad» their steps imprint the grass ; 
Vt length amidst a spacious field they came; 131 

There stops the spectre, and ascends in flame. 




13 ut a sliort vision and a golden drear 
I'ovv'r, wealth, and title, elevate hi« I 
lie wakes ; but for a garter finds a roj 



THE MAD DO< 



A PRUDK, at morn and eVning pra} 
Had worn her velvet cushion bare ; 
llpward she tani?ht her eye.* lo roll. 
As if she \i a't i»M her soaring soul ; 
And when (I*fvo!i"n warm'd the crov 
None sun^ or smote their breast so 
Pale Penitence had mark'd her fate 
With ail the meagre signs of grace. 
Her niass-ho(»k was comi'leiely lin^ 
With painted saints of various kind 
But when in t\ *ry page she view'd 

■•^ -~ !-.::«.. «i,j,r. tUt* flpfth Siibdu'd. 
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iJut ev'ry week set all tilings cv'n. 
And balanc'd her accounts with Ueav'xi. 

Behold her now, in humble guise. 
Upon her knees with downcast eyes ^o 

Before the priest ; she tkus begins. 
And sobbing, blubbers forth her sins: 

Who could that tempting man resist? 
My virtue languished as he kiss'd ; 
I strove, — till I could strive no longev; 
How can the weak subdue the stronger? 

The Father ask*d her where and when ? 
How many ? and what sort of men ? 
By what degrees her blood was heated ? 
How oft' tfie frailty was repeated ? 30 

Thus have I seen a pregnant wenrh 
All flush*d with guilt before the bench. 
The ju<*ge8, (wak'd by wanton thought) 
Dive to the bottom of her fault ; 
They leer, they simper at her shame. 
And make her call all things by name. 

And now to sentence he proceeds, 
prescribes how oft' to, tell her beads; 
Shows her what saints could do her goad. 
Doubles her fasts to cool her blood. ^o 

Eas'd of her sins, and light as air. 
Away she trips perhaps to pray 'r. 
'Twas no such thing.' Why then this haste ? 
The clock has struck, the hour is past. 




The priest, wno i*». 

First chid her, then her sins remitted. 

B ut did she now her crime bemoan 
In i)enitential sheets alone? 
Aiul was no bold, no beastly fellow. 
The nightly partner of her pillow ? 
No, none : for next time in the grove 
A bank was conscious of her love. 

C.onfossion-day was come about. 
And (lOiv again it all must out: 
ir.Ue seems to wipe her twinkling eyes; 
What now? my child 1 the father cries. 
Aijain, says she! — With threatening look 
He thus the pio.trate dame rebukes. 

Madam, I grant there 's something in i 
r!iaL.virtue lias th' unguarded minute ; 
Ijjt pray now tell me what arc whores 
13 ut women of unguarded hours? 

Kave lost all shAme 
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Caming succeeds ; if Fortune crosses, 

Then virtue 's mortgag'd lur her los>es; 

By use her fav'rite vice she loathes ; 

And loVes now follies like new clothes ; 

J^ut you, beyond all thoir^t unchaste. 

Have all sin center'd near 3'our \vat:^ti 

Whence is this appetite so strong ? 

Say, Madam, did your mother long ? 

Or is it lux'ry and high diet 

That won't let Virtue sleep in quiet ? 

She tells him now with meekest voice, 
■ That she had never.err*d by choice, 

^or was there known a virgin chaster, 

Till niin*d by a sad disaster. 
That she a fav'rite lapdog had, 

^Vhich (as she strok'd and kiss*d) grew mad; 

And on her lip a wound indenting, 

^irst set her youthful blood fermenting. 
The priest reply'd, with zealous fury, 

^•u should have sought the means to cure ye. 
doctors by various ways, we find, 

Treat these distempers of the mind. 
Let gaudy ribbands be deny'd 

* o her who raves with scornful pride; 
-And if religion crack her notions, 
^-ock up her volumes of devotions; 
^ ut if for man her rage prevail, 
^ ar her the sight of credit urcs male. 



.«i V Miiurca lurc a me lo tnc main, 
Nciked, and in the face of day ; 
Look not, ye Fishermen! this way : 
What virgin had not done as I did? 
My modest hand by Nature guided^ 
Deb.irr'd at once from human eyes, 
The seat where female honour lies. 
And tho* thrice dipt from top to toe, 
I still sc'cur'd the post below. 
And guarded it with grasp so fast. 
Not one drop »hro* mv fingers past; 
Tins owe I to my bashful care, 
Tlhit all the r.ige is settled there. 

Weigli well the projects of maiikim 
Then tell me, Reader! canst thou fin 
The man from nutdness wholly free i 
'i'ley all arc mad— ?aveyou and me. 
Do not th? statesman, fop, and wit. 



TALES. 7j 

Those hands by mean extoit ion thrive^ 

3r in the pocket. lightly dive; 1 50 

Or more expert in pilf'ring vice. 

They burn and itch to cog the dice. | 

Plunge in a courtier^ straight hi^ fears 
Direct bis hands to stop his ears. 
And now truth seems a gating noi«e. 
He loves the sland'rcr's whisp'ring voice j 
He hangs on flati'ry with delight. 
And thinks all fulsome praise is right. 
All women dread a wafry death ; 
They shut their lips to hold their breah, 140 

And tho* yoiv duck them ne'er so long, 
Not one salt drop e'er wets their tongue : 
'Tis hence they scdndal have at will, 
And that this member ne'er lies still. 144 



THE QUIDNUNKIES. 

A TALK. 

Occasioned by the Death o/tbg Dtih Btf/nt of Fraticf. 



How vain are mortal man's endeavours ? 
(Said at Dame Elleot»8* Master Tr — ) 
Good Orleans deadl in truth *tis hard: 
Oh ! may all statesmen die prepar'dl 
I do foresee (and for foreseeing 
He equals any man in being) 

• Coffee-house near St. James's. 
relume II. G 




And there *8 the Czar, and there's the 1 
The Pope— An India merchant by 
Cut short the speech with this reply : 

All at a stand ! You see great change 
Ah ! Sir, you never saw the Ganges: 
There dwell the nations of Quidnunkies 
(So Monomotapa calls monkies) 
On either bank, from bough to bough. 
They meet sind chat (as we may now) 
Whispers go round ; they grin, they shi 
The bow, they snarl, they scratch, they 
And just as chance or whim provoke the 
Tiiey either bite their friends or stroke 1 

There have I seen some active prig. 
To shew his parts, bestride a twig. 
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Down the'swif) stream the wretch is borne^ 
Never, ^h ! never to return ! 

Z^ — ds ! what a fall had our dear brother ? 
Morbleu ! cries one, and Damme ! th' other; 
The nations gire a gen'ral screechy 
None cccks bis tail, none claws his breech; 
Each trembles for the public weal^ 
And for a while forgets to steal. 

Awhile all eyes, jntent and steady. 
Pursue him whirling down the eddy ; 
But out of mind when out of view. 
Some other mounts the twig anew; 
And business on each monkey shore 
Runs the same track it went before. 
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I K svtvaii Mu«k! lofiin 
N»t all in i^hjdcs and humE 
llurk ! lliL' belli ring; alon 
Tlir tlrji in;; gain tonvtj t 
Tl)' aiieniUe nviin, focgel 
Wilh gaping noiiJer luni 
Wli^l auddcii news alarm) 
To the gliid Squiie ■ boprf 
Mouth, muum, ye Ktagi ! 
This twurde.lructionbiin 
Sve the picaj'd [cnaiils dut 
TuTker^i and gres*, and g 
With the RFW health Ihei: 
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With frothf ale to make his cup o'erflow. 

Barley shall in paternal acres grow ; 2c 

The bee shall sip the fragrant dew from flow'rs, 

To give metheglin for his morning hours ; 

For him the c lust 'ring hop shall rlimb the poles. 

And his own orchard sparkle in his bowls. 

His sire's exploits he now with wonder hears; 
The monstrous tales indulge his greedy ears ; 
How when youth strung his nerves and warmM lii> 
He rode the mighty Nimrod of the pl;iins, ([veim;. 
He leads the staring infant thro' the hall — 
Points out the horny spoils that grace the wall ; i-^ 
Tells how his stag thro' three whole counties fled. 
What riversswam, wI»Te bay'd, and where he bled. 
Now he the wonders of tlie fox repeats, 
Describes the desp'rate chase, and all his cheats ; 
How in one day beneath his friuus speed 
He tir'd sev*n coursers of the fleetest breed; 
How high the pale he leapt, how wide the ditch. 
When the hound tore the haunches of the w.tch. ^' 
T?u'se stories, which descend from son to son," 
The forward boy shall one day make his own. • 40 

Ah ! too fond Mother! think the time draws nigh 
That calls the darling from thy tender eye ; 
How shall his spirit brook the rigid rules. 
And the long tyranny of grammar schools? 

• The most commou accident to sportsmen, toliuot 
a witch in the shape vt a lure. . 

Giij 



And ev'rv female eye incites to sin, 

'J he milkmaid (ihouglitlcssof her futun 

With smacking lip s!nll raise his guilty 

The d^iry, barn, the hay- loft, and the gi 

Shall oit be coiisciousof their stolen lo\e 

Hut think, Priscilla, on that dreadful tin 

When pangs and vvat'ry qualms shallow 

}h)\v wilt iliou tremble, when thy nippit 

I'o see the white drops bathe thy sveellin 

Niie moons shall publicly divulge thy si 

And the young Squire forestal a father's 

W hen twice twelve limes the reaper's s 

With leveii'd harv.^sts hasbestrown the 1 

():-. f..m'd St. Hubert's feast, his winding 

iSh.iIl cheer the joyful hound and wal.e :h 

This memorabL' day his capper speed 

Shall urge with bloody heel the risitJgsiei 

O rliprk thp foamv hit I nort^^iDnt l!iv fA\ 
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O vent'rous Youth ! thy thirst of game allay ! 

May'st Ihou survive the perils of this day ! 

lie shall sur\ ive, and in late years be sent 

To snore away debates in Parliament. 
The time shall come when his more solid sense. 

With nod imporiant, shall the laws dispense; 

A justice with grave justices shall sit, 

J-le praise their wisdom, they admire his wit. So 

No greyhound shall attend the tenant's pace^ 

No rusty gun the farmer's chimney grace ; 

Sulnions shall leave their covers void of fear^ 

Nor dresd the thievisli net or triple spear ; 

Poachers shall tremble at his awful name. 

Whom vengeance now o'ertjjkcs for murder'd game. 
Assist me, Bacchus! and ye drunken Pow'rs! 

To sing his friendships and his midnight hours. 
Why dost thou glory in thy strei gih of beer, 

Firm-cork'd, and mellow'd till the twentieth year, 90 

Brew'd or when Phcebus warms the lleecy sign. 

Or when his. languid rays in Scorpio shine ? 

Think on the mischiefs u hie h from hence have sprung ! 

It arms with curses dire the wrathful tongue; 

pool scandal to the lying lip affords, 

And prompts the mem'ry with injurious words. 

O where is wisdom when by this i>*erpower'd ? 

The state is censur'd, and the maid deflower'd 1 

And wilt thou stilly O Squire! brew ale so strong? 

Hear then the dictates of prophetic song, joo 
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.iKiji.* uuiitpvr iremDics is 
1 ''. Boldly he drliikSj and, like his^ 

I I ! 1 1 In copious gulps ot' pottnt ale ei 
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, LYDIA. 

I ^ow twenty springs Iiud cloth'd 

• { %Si:ioe Lydia knew the blossom of 

No lovers now her morning hour 
And catch her at her toilette half 
The thund*rlng knocker wakes (h* 
No chair, no coaches, crowd hers 
Her midnights once at cards nnd 1 
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W ith these alone her tedious inorni::gs pass 

Or at the dumb devotion of her glass 

She smooths her brow, and frizzles forth her hairs. 

And fancies youthful dress gives youthful airs; 

With crimson wool she fixes ev'ry grace, 

That not a blush can discompose her face. 2o 

liecliii'd upon her arm she petiMve sate. 

And curs'd th' inconstancy of youth ioj late. 

O youth; O spring of life ! for ever lost ! 
No more my name shall reign the fav'rite toast ; 
On glass no more the di'mond grave my. name. 
And rhymes mispcU'd record a lover's 11 .me : 
Nor shall side-boxes watch my restless eyes. 
And, as they catch the glance, in rows arise 
With humble bows; nor vvhile-glov'd beaus encroach. 
In crowds behind to guard me to my coach. 30 

Ah ! hapless nymph ! sucii conquests are no more. 
For Chloes now what Lydia was before! 

'Tis true this Chloe boasts the peach's bloom ; 
But does her nearer whisper breathe perfume ? 
I own her taper shape is form'd to please; 
Yet if you saw her unconfin'd by slays. 
She doubly to fifteen may make pretence; 
Alike we read it in her face at.d sense. 
Her reputation! but that never yet 
Could check the freedoms of a young coqnette. j{0 
Why will ye then, vain Fops! her eyes believe i 
Her eyes can, like your perjur'd tongues, dec^ivsv % 
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How am I curit! ( unhappy ard forlorn) 
Willi perjury, with love, and rivals* scorn ! 
False are the loose coquette's inveigling heiis, 
F.il^ is the pompous grief of youthful heirs. 
False is the cringing courtier's plighted word. 
False are the dice, when gamesters stcimpthe board. 
False is the sprightly widow's public tear. 
Vet these to Damon's o.iths are all sincere. 
Fly from prefidious man, the sex disdain^ 
Let servile Chloe wear the nuptial chain. 80 

Damon ispractis'd in the modish life. 
Can hate, and yet be civil to a wife, 
Ih* g.inics, he swears, he drinks, he fights, he roves. 
Yet Chloe cr.n believe he fondly loves. 
Mistress and wife can v/ell supply his need, 
A miss for pleasure, and a wife for breed. 
But Chloe's air l> unconfin'd and gay. 
And can perhaps an iniur'J b.d repay; 
Perhaps her patient temper can behold 
The rival of he. love adorn 'd wiih gold : 90 

Powder'd with iJi'monds, free from thought and care, 
A husband's sullen humour she can bear. 

Why are these sobs ? and why these streaming eyes ? 
Is love the cause ? No, I the sex despise: 
I hate, I loath his base perfidious name : 
Yet if he should but feign a rival flame? 

Hut Cbloe boasts and triumphs in my pains, 

^o her he '& faithful, 'tis to me he feigns. 
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Sylvia like that is vain> like this she roves^ 
In liking them she but herself afiproves. 

irsLAir. Laura rails on at men, the sex reviles. 
Their voice condemns, ot at their folly smiles : 
Why should her tongue in just resentment lail^ 
Since men at her with equal- freedom rail ? 20 

DORXs. Last masquerade was Sylvia nymph-like seen, 
Her band a crook sustained, her dress was green ; 
An am'rOus shepherd led her thro' the crowd ; 
The nymph was innocent, the shepherd vow*d ; 
But nymphs their innocence with shepherds trust. 
So both withdrew, as nymph and shepherd must. 

MBLAM. Name but the license of the modern stage, 
Laura takes fire, and kindles into rage ; 
The whining tragic love she scarce can bear, 
fiut nauseous comedy ne'er shock'd her ear ; 30 

Yet in thegall'ry mobb'd, she sits secure. 
And laughs at jests that turn the box demure. 

DORIS. Trust not, ye Ladies! to your beauty's pow'r. 
For beauty withers like a shrivell'd flow'r; 
Yet those fiur flow'rs that Sylvia's temples bind 
Fade not with sudden blights or winter's wind; 
Like those her face defies the rolling years. 
For Art her roses and her charms repairs. 

MELAN. Laura despises ev'ry outward grace. 
The wanton sparkling eye, the blooming fiice; 
The beauties of the soul are all her pride. 
For other beauties Nature has deny 'd ; 



Whose dishabille i» iw. 

\Vbat tho* the sash was clos'd 1 in.^. 

1 hat <%he was yielding when her fop was 

Ml LAV. Laura Icarn'd caution at too d 
\\'lMt fair rould e'er retrievt her honour 
J^C ret she loves ; and who the nymph ca 
Who durst not own a footman's vulgar f 

DOFis. Tho' Laura's homely taste des 
llcr footman well may vie with Sylvia's 

MELAS. Yet why should Laura think i 
When proud Miranda's groom wears Fh 

DORIS. What tho' for music Cynthio b 

Hobin perhaps can hum an opera air, 

Cynthio can bow, takes snufF, and dance 

Kubin talks coiVimon sense, can write am 

*-*' vfijn fancy dress and show admit 
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MELAV. BlU Laura, for her flame has no pretence ; 
Her footman is a footman too in &ense. 
All prudes I hate ; and those are rightly curst 
With scandal's double load, who censure first. 

DORIS. And what if Cynthio Sylvia's garter ty'd I 
Who such a foot and snch a leg would hide, 
When crook-knee'd Phillis can expose to view 
Her gold-clock'd stocking, and her tawdry shoe ? 

M9(AN. If pure devotion centre in the face. 
If cens'ring others shew intrinsic grace. So 

If guilt to public freedoms beconfin'd. 
Prudes (all must own) are of the holy kind ! 

DORIS. Sylvia disdains reserve, and flies constraint } 
She neither is, nprwo^ld be thought a saint, 

MELAN. JLove is a trivial passion, Laura cries! 
May I be bleu wiib Friendship's stricter ties. 
To such a bieaat »\l sacrets we commend : 
Sure the whole drawing-room is Laura's friend. 

DORIS. At marriage Sylvia rails; who men would 
Yet husbands' jealousies are .sometimes just, [trust f 
Her fav ours Sylvia shares among mankind ; 91 

Such gen'rous love should never be confiu'd. 

As thus alternate chat euipioy'd their tongue, 
With thund'ring raps the brazen knocker rung. 
Laura vvith Sylvia came; tlie nymphs arise 
Tiiia unexpected visit, Doris cries. 
Is doubly kind! Melanthe Laura led; 
t>ince X was last so blest, my dear she said. 
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8ARINA, LVCy. 

1 wicE had the moon perform 'd<hei 
Since firbt the veil o'errast Sabina's 1 
Then died the tender partner of her I 
And lives Sabina when Pidelio's des 
Fidelio's dead, and yet Sabina lives 
But see, the tribu'e of her tears she 
Their absent lord her rooms in sab? 
And all the day the glimm'ring ta| 
Stretch'd on the couch of state sh> 
While oft' the snowy cambric wi 
Now enter'd Lucy: trusty Lucy 
To roll a sleeve, or bear a bilict-< 
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feAB. What, Still MyrtiUb'sfamdl his flame I scorn; 
Crive back his passion with the seal untam* 
To break our soft -repose has man a right ? 
And are we dootn'd to read whate'er they write ? 
Not all the sex my fiim resolves shall move^ 
My life 's a life of sorrow not of love. 
May Lydia's wrinkles all my forehead tracej 
And Celia's paleness sicken o'er my fdce ; 
May fops of mine^ as Flavia's favours, boastj- 
And coquettes triumph in my honour lost ; 30 

May cards employ my nights, and never more 
May these curst eyes behold a Metadore! 
Break China, perish Shock, die perroquet I 
When I Fidel io's dearer love forget* 
Fidelio's judgment scorn'dthe foppish trainj' 
His air was easy, and his dress was plain ; 
His words sincere, respect his presence drew. 
And on his lips sweet conversation grew. 
Whereas Wit, where 's Beauty, where is Virtue fled ? 
Alas ! they 're now no more ; Pidelio *s dead 1 40 

LUCY. Yet when be liv'd he wanted ev'ry grace; 
That easy air was then an awkward pace: 
Have not your sighs in whispers often said. 
His dress was slovenly, his speech ill-bred ? 
Have not I heard you, with a secret tear. 
Call that sweet converse sullen and severe T 
Think not I'm come to take Myrtillo's part. 
Let Chloe, Daphne^ Doris, share his heart : 

Hiij 
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Ko friend, no lorer, is to Lesbia dead. 

For Lesbia long had known a separate bed. 

Gush forth,, ye Tears! waste, waste, ye Sighs! my 

My days, my nights, were by Fidelio blest 1 [[breast, 

LUCY. You cannot sure forget how oft* you said 81 
His teasing fondness jealousy betray 'dl 
When at the play the neigb'ring box be took. 
Yet thought you read- suspicion in his look ; 
When cards and counters flew around the board 
Have you not wish'd tlie absence of your lord ? 
His company was then a poor pretence 
To check the freedoms of a wife's expense 1 

8AB. But why should I Myitillo's passion blame. 
Since love 's a fierce involuntary flame ? 90 

LvcY. Could he the sallies of his heart withstand. 
Why should he not to Chloe give his hand ? 
For Chloe *s handsome ; yet be slights her flame ; 
Last night she fainted at Sabina's name. 
Why, Daphne, dost thou blame Sabina's charms? 
Sabina keeps no lover from thy arms. 
At Crimp Myrtillo pUy'd ; in kind regards 
Doris threw love, unmindful of the cards: 
Doris was touch'd with spleen; her fan he rent. 
Flew from the table, and to tears gave vent. ico 

Why, Doris, dost thou curse Sabina's eyes ? 
To her Myrtillo is a vulgar prize. 



V. 98 J Doris dealt love, bt ojUy iUalt the cardj. 12 mo. 
edit. 1767. 
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TABiT. But, Caleb, know that birds of gentle mind 
Elect a mate annong ttie sober kind; 
Not the mockaws ali deck'd in acarlet pride. 
Entice their mild andYnodest hearts aside ; 
But thou, vain man ! beguil'd by Popish shows, 
Dotest on ribands, flounoes, fuibelows. 
If thy false heart be fond of tawdry dyes. 
Go, wed the painted Rith in summer skies; 20 

Such love will like the rainbow's hue decay, 
Strong at the first, but pdsseth soon away. 

cALbB. Name not the'fniilties of my youthful days, 
When vicembled me thro* the harlot's ways; 
When I with wanton look thy sex beheld. 
And Nature with'each wanton look rebeO'd; • 
Then party-colour'd Pride mjr heart might move 
With lace, the net t6 catch unhallow'd love. 
All such-like love is fading as the flow'r. 
Springs in a day, and withereth in an hour: |0 

But now I feel the Spousal lOve within. 
And Spousal love no Sister holds a sin* 

TABIT. I know thou longest for the flaunting taoaid; 
Thy falsehood own, and say I am iMtray'd : 
The tongue of man is blister*d o'er with lies. 
But truth is ever read in woman's eyes: 

that my lip obey'd a tongue like thine I 
Or that thine eye bewray'd a love like mineT 

CALEB. How bitter are thy words 1 forbear to tease; 

1 too might blame— but love delights to please. 40 



X- ui vciiijr iiu i^iii inc oisiera UKe 
For lust of gain, but^ the giver' 

TAB IT. I own Joeiah gave tbeg^ 
Which did the righteous hand of ( 
Winn Caleb hath as«gn*d loni^ hi 
1 look OB this and chide:the hpvr'i 
And when Josiah woujd his ior/s p 
On this I look and shuabis wantoj 
Man but in vain with trinkets trie 
The only present X^ivc demands i$ 

CALEB. Ah I Tabitba 1 to hear tj 
My pulse bleats hJigb* as if uiflani'd 
When to the Bnethran firrf, with « 
The Spirit moy'd tfay yearnings to 
How did i joy thy innibling Up to 
Red as the cherrv Crain-<hf> Km^tich 



TABiT. Is TWthft bayond bcr wishes bictt ? 
>om no pffodd workBsr dsttie diride thy bmst i 70 
*hen hear me, Caleb I witness what I speak, 
^faia solemn proBHise death alone can break ; 
cxiner I would bedeck my brow with lace, 
ind with immodest iaV'rites shade my fiice, 
»ooner, like Babylon's lewd whore, bedrest 
n flaring di'monds and a scarlet rest^ 
>r makea cartsy in cathedral pew, 
Chan prove inconstant while .my Caleb's true. 

cALaa. When I prore falie, arid Tabitba forsake. 
Teachers shall dance a Jig at comttry Wake ; So 

brethren unbeayer'd then shall bow their head, 
^nd with profone mince-piea our babes be ftd. 

TABIT. If that Josiah were with passion fir'd, 
VSTarm as the zeal of youth when first inspir'd; 
[n steady love tho' he might persevere. 
Unchanging as the decent garb we wear, 
\nd thou wert fickle as the wind that blows. 
Light as ths feather on the head of beaus; 
Vet I for thee would all thy sex resign, 
Sisters! take all the rest — be Caleb mine. 90 

CALEB. Tho* I had all that sinful love aflfords, 
A.nd all the concubines of all the lords, 
Whose couches creak with whoredom's sinful shamei 
(Vhose velvet chairs are with adult'ry lame; 
Elv'n in the harlot's hall I would not Fip 
f he dew of lewdness from her lying lip ; 



( 



I i ' T-t ceremony wna iiw ir-»*.— j r 

!• i Sisters esteem the Bteth««o*sw« 

\ TABiT. Espousals ««but fona 

1 For secret love can never ^Te of 

a Then hand in imnd the laMg^ 

^. ' True love is natute unreatralnd I 

. *1 This tenet all the holy sect aHoti 

So Tabiiha took earnest of a i|Ki 



• 1 



SONGS AND BALLADS, 



SWEET WILLIAM'S FAREWELL 

TO BLACK-EY'D SUSAN. 

A BALLAD. 



I. 

All in the Downs the fleet was moor'd^ 
Mie streamers waving in the wind, 
iVhen Black-ey'd Susan came aboard: 
>h ! where shall I my truelove find I 
Tell me, ye jovial Sailors 1 tell me tniey • 
fmy sweet William sails among the crew. 

II. 
VTilliam, who high upon the yard 
lock'd with the billow to and fh), 
oon as her well-known voice he heard, 
le sigh'd, and cast his eyes below : lo 

*he cord slides swiftly thro' his glowing hands, 
Lnd (quick as lightning) on the deck he stands. 

ill. 
o the sweet lark, high-pois'd in air, 
•huts close his pinions to his breast. 
If chance his mate's shrill call he hear) 
kod drops at once into her nest. 
The noblest captain in the British fleet 
4ight envy William's lip those VL\s%t%*»>ii«:\ 

/Wuare/A \ 
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Change as ye list, ye Windj 
The foithful compass that at 

T. 

Believe not what the landme 
Who tempt with doubt thy c 
They MI tell thee sailon, wh 
In ev'ey port a mistress find 
Yes, yes, believe them when 
For thou art present wbereso 

VI. 

If to far India's coast we sailj 
Thy eyes are seen indi'mom 
Thy breath is Afric's spicy gi 
Thy skin is ivory, so white. 
Thus ev'ry beauteous object : 
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Vl«. 

! boatswain gave tiM dveadftil wofd ; ' 
> sails their swelling bosom sprsad) 
longer must she stay aboard: 
>y kiss'd; shesigh'd; he hung his head : 
lessening boat unwilling roww'to'land : 
eu ! she cries, and wav*d her lily, hand* 4S 



THE LADY'S LAMENTATION. 



A BACLAD. 



YLLioA, that lov'd to dreaih .'/:.•. 
he grove, or by the streopiy ' ' ' 
[I'd on velvet pillow : ' - r 

mt, ala^I should /ili hiv head, 
a fountain or a mead. 
Iter and a willow? 

Ill 
^e in cities never divells ; ^ 
delights in rural ceils ' ' > . ' 

licb sweet woodbine covers. 
lat are your assemiblies then? ib 

;re, 'tis true, we 1^ mon men, 
: much fewer lovers. 

III. 
! how chang'd the prospect grows 1 
cks and herds to fops and beaus, 
•tfy.J \ii 



Scandal tickling in our ear, 
Ev'n of our own mothers; 
In the chit-chat of the day. 
To us is paid when we're away 
What we lent to others. 

Jho' the fav'rite toast I reign. 
Wine they say that promptt th 
Heightens defamation. 
Must I live 'iwixt spite and fe 
Ev*ry day grow handsomer. 
And lose my reputation? 

1 



VI. 

'3 



Thus the fair to sighs gave w: 
Her empty purse beside her la 
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DAMON AND CUPm. 



I.' 

The sun was now withdraHm, 
^The shepherds' home were sp^ 
The moon wide o'er the lawn 
Her silver mantle spread. 
When Damon stay'd bebio^* ^ . 
And sauntef'd in the grove. 
Will ne'er a nymph be kind, 
And give nrjfi love foj Jove ?i 

Oh! tho^e^V^feg6lden hours, ' ' 

When love, devoid of cares, ., • lo 

in all Arcadia's bow'rs 

Lodg'd suainsand nymphs by pairs: 

But now from wdod atid plain 

Flies ev'ry sprightly lass, ' 

No joys for me remain 

In shades or on the grass. 

nr. 
The winged Boy draws near. 
And thus the swain reproves. 
While beauty reveli'd here,' 

^ly game /ay in the groves ; 20 

I 111 
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Straight lay your sheep-hook dow 
Throw by your oaten reed. 
And haste away to Town ; 
So well I *in known at court. 
None asks where Cupid dwells. 
But readily resort 
To B n*s or L ll'i. 



DAPHNIS AND ( 

A SOMO. 



Daphkis Stood pensive in the ihj 
With arms across and head reclin' 

Pale lonkjl arrii«*#l th* rrttm\ wiaiA 



lear in your sweet notes, 
;'s voice that wak^s my pains : 
should you ytwr song forbear ? 
tes delight your song to hear« 
e mine disdains, 

III. 
e melancholy stood, 
as the lonely, dove, . . 
mds broke gently thro' the wood ; 
sound, my hearkTStrings move. 
t the nightingale that sung.; 
ly Chloe'a sweeter tongue, 
rk, what says my Ipve! 

IV. 

lish is the nyipph (she cries) 
les with her lover's pa^n 1 
till speaks in woman's eyes, 
il lips were made to feign* 
lis! Daphnisl 'twas my pride* . 
>t my heart thy love, deny 'd; 
ck, dear youths again. 

V. 

er day my hand he seiz'd, 
d with thrilling motion. flew J 
put on looks displeas'd, 
y from his hold withdrew, 
ar alone, thou simple swain ; 
st thou-prest my hand again, 
t had yielded tool 






20 
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iviucn, niucn my iiiumc a «tppiutc 
Yet break thy pipe, for more I lo> 
Much more, to hear thee speak. 

VII. 

My heart forebodes that I 'm betri 
Daphnis I fear is ever gone; 
Last night with Delia's dog he pis 
Love by such trifles first comes on 
Now, now, dear Shepherd I come 
My tongue would now my heart o 
Ah : Chlue ! thou art won. 

VIII. 

The youth stepp'd forth with hasl; 
And found where wishing Chloe 1. 
Shame sudden lighten'd in her fact 
rnt.fii<^'t! <;h«* knew not what to SJ 
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rXE MOTHKR.AWD DAUGHTER. 



SOBTO. 
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loseoftbedajr, -:Vv • ? 
t bean-flow'r and h^' 
odours in ev'^r wind^~.' ^ >- ' 
ven*d the veins .:.:■ •..:...■ 
msels and swainsy' 
ice and each action was kii)di 

II.--''" 
anton and fter, . ■ 
id sat on each kncfi • " 
asy swam in her eytsi, 
nother is near, * • 

e calls thee ta hear 
;e and Experience a^vte. , 
I seen the blithe dove 
IT necl^ to her-love^ . « . 
r with purple and gokl ? 
le obtain, 
ns it again ; 
lows you Deed not be .^pld. 

Mother 1 she cry 'd, 

ruct me in pride, 

by good'sawnen are vron i 
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Lest by sudden surprise . 
Love should tingle in eVry vt 
Take a shepherd for life^' 
And when once you 're's wifi 
You safely may trifle again. 

Molly smiling reply'd. 
Then I Ml soon be a bride; 
Old Roger has gold in his chcs 
But I thought all you wives 
Ctiose a man for your lives, 
And trifl'd no more with the n 






MOLLY » 

oa 
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That you pine and you wJiine like a lover ? 
~I have s^en Molly Mog of the Rose. 

.11. • ■ 

nephew ! your gjief isibut folly,. - 
In town you may find better prog ; 
Half-a-<rown there will get you a Molly, 
A Molly much better than Mog. 

•III. 

1 know *hat by wit&'ti& recited 

That women at best are a clog; le 

But I'm not so easily frighted 
From loving of sweet Molly Mog. 

IV. . 

The school-boy's desire is a play-day. 
The school-master'sjoy is to flog; 
The milk-maid's delight is on May-day, 
3ut mine is on sweet Molly Mog. 

V. 

Will-a-wisp leads jibe traveller gadding 

Thro' ditch, and thro' i^iAagmire, and bog ; 

But no light can set me a madding 

I^ike the eyes of.my aweet Molly Mog. 20 

VI. 

For guineas in other men's bveecheB 
Your gamesters .will palm and will cog ; . ■ 
But I envy them none of their riches. 
So I may win sweet Molly Mqg« . 



Who follows ail Ud:es of pleaJi 
In pleasure U thought but a hoj 

All the sex cannot gi^e so good 
Of joys to my s>*ee; MoUy Moi 

IX. 

I ft;el rrn in love to distraction 
My senses all lost in a fog. 
And nothing can give satisfact 
But thinking ofswcet Molly I 

X. 

A letter when I am cnditing, 
Comes Cupid and gives me a j 
And I nil all tli€ paper with « 

Of nothing but sweet Molly I 

XI. 
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uno, Venus, and Pallas' nxrit 
Tnite in my sweet Molly Mog. 

XIII. 

Those who toast all the fiimily royal 

n bumpers of Hogan and N^, 50 

lave hearts not more true or more loyal 

Than mine to my sweet Molly Mog. ' 

XIV. 

^ere Virgil alivie with his Phillis, 
Vnd writing another eclogue^ 
Soth his Phillisand fair Amaryllis 
Hie 'd give up tor sweet Molly Mog* 

W^hen she smiles on each guest like her liquor. 

Then jealousy sets me agog ; . . 

To be sure she 's a bit for the Virar^ 

^d so I shall lose Molly Mog. 60 

BALLAD. 
I. • 

Or all the girls that e'er was seen. 

There 's none so fi ne as Nelly, 

For charming face, and«hape, and mien. 

And what 's jiot fit to tell ye. 

Oh 1 the turn'd neck, and smooth white skin 

Of lovely, dearest Nelly ! 

For many a swain it well had been 

Had she ne'er been at Calai. 

f'ciume IL ^VL 



\ 



Kill'd FrencniiK... .^ 
The king, as he at dinner sat, 
DiH beckon to his hussar. 
And bid him bring his tabby cat 
For charming Nell to buss her. 



>l iir. 

; I The ladies were with rage provok' 

To see her so respected ; 
The men look'd arch, as Nelly s(i 
And puss her tail erected. 
But not a man did look employ^ 
Except on pretty Nelly ; 
Then said the Duke de Villeroyj 
Ab ! qu*tUe est bienjolie ! 

IV. 

"""♦ who •$ that great philosopl? 
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V, 

The courficris all, with one accord. 

Broke out in Nelly's praisesj . 

Admir'd her rose, and lyttoMfarit, 

(Which are your temtt Francoises,) 

Then might you see a painted ring 

Of daones that stood by Nelly ; 

She lilce the pride of all the sptii^. 

And they like fleurt de palait, 40 

vi- 
lli Marli's gardens, and St. Clou, 
I saw this charming Nelly, 
Where shameless nymphs ejcpos'd to vievr^ 
Stand naked in each alley : 
But Venus had a brazen f^cc 
Both at Versailles and Meiidon« 
Or else she had resigned her pla«e« 
And left the stone she stood pn« 

VII. 

Were Nelly^s figure mounts tli9re« 
'Twould put down ail th* ItftUan: 50 

Lord ! how these foreigners would stare ! 
But I should turn Pygmalion; . 
For spite of lips, and eyes^ and mien« 
Me nothing can delight so. 
As does that part that lies betiveen 
Her left toe and her right oooi 36 

Gay.^i . Ku 



! I 



'4 

t 

I 



1 



' i 
I 
IK 



' 



T" 



T" t. 



(: 



■'I 

• I 

" I 

■I 
■ 4 

J 



Whem as Corruption hence 
And left the nation free ; • 
When Ay said ay, and No sa 
Without or place or fee; 
Then Satan, thinking things 
Sent forth bis spirit, call'd Qu 
Quadrille, Quadrille, ^r. 

ti. 
Kings, queens, and knai^es, in 
And four fair suits he wore; 
His troops they were witi red 
All blotch'd and spotted o'er; 
And eVry house, go where yo 
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IV. 

V'ben two and two w«rc mot of oU^ 20 

ho* they ne'er meant to marry, 
hey were in Cupidtbookt cnFoIl'd> 

.nd call *d a /'ar/y j2«'''^'*» 

ut now meet whenr and whtrt you will, 

. Forty Qi^tfnee is QHiHlrilNu ¥^ \ 

V. 

"he commoner, the knight, -aad peery 

len of all ranks and famo, 

«eave to their wives t|^ oi^y Q^re 

!*o propagate their name: 

ind well that duty they f«l|il . fo 

V hen the good hiisb^pd *8 »t {{ii»drille> ^c, ; .• 

VI. 

Vhen patients lie in piteous C8se» 

n comes th* apothecary,- 

Ind to the doctor cries, A)asl 

^ on debet Quadrillare : 

The patient dies wiihofit a piU, 

^or why i the doctor '8 at Q^adrilIe, (dfe, 

ihould France and Spain again grow loud. 

The Muscovite grow louder, 

Britain to curb her neighbour's proud, 4^ 

A^ould want both ball and powder; 

vlust want both sword and gun to kill : 

'or why i the general 's at Quadrille, (sfc. 



I They *re but nine parties at Quai 

.i IX. 

J A party late at Cambray met, 

I ^ Which drew all Europe's eyet ; 

'Twas cali'd in Post-boy and Ga: 
The Quadruple Allies. 
But somebody took something il 
So broke this party at Quadrille, 

X. 

And now, God save this noble n 
And God save eke Hanover: 
And God save those who holdthi 
When as the King goes over; 
But let the King go where he wil 
His subjects must play at Quadri 



A NEW SONG 

. OFNIW 8IMIL1E8. 



J^Y passion is as mustard strong; 
I sit all sober sad; 
Drunk as a piper all day long. 
Or like a March hare mad. 

Round as a hoop the b«^pers flow i 
I drink, yet cann't forget her ; 
For tho* as drunk as David's sow, 
I love her still tke better. . ^ 

Pert as a pear-nionger I 'd be. 
If Molly were but kind ; 
Cool as a cucumber could see . 
The rest of womankin<|. . . 

Like a stuck pig I gaping stare* 
And eye her o'er and o'er; ■ 
l^an as a rake with sighs and care. 
Sleek as a mouse before. 

Plump as a partridge was I known^ 
And soft as silk my skin. 
My cheeks as fat as butter grcM^n,. 
But as a goat now thin 1 .. ^, 

I melancholy as a cat 
Am kept awake to weep; 
But she insensible of that, f , 

Sound as a top can sleep. 



>8 AHD tAlLA 

IS flint or ston 

! pale \ 

: is grown, 

ale. 

t her approaci 

bell or roach, 
ke me. 

i hops or hail 
about her; 
i door-nail 
her. 

her shape ap] 
ether! 

loot-free from 
rather. 
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risk as a body-louse she trips^ 
an as a penny 'cfrest ; 
eet as a ro^ her l^ieatb and lips^ 
ind. a» the globe her breast, 
ull as an eg^ was J with gfee, 
1 happy as a king: 
k) L — d ! bow all men envy*d me ! 
Iov*d like any thing, 
ut false as hell, she, like the wind. 
iQg'd, as lier sex must do ; 
>* seeming as the turtle kind« 
J like ibe gospei true: 
' f and Molly could agree, 
who would take Peru! 
at as an emp'ror should I be, 
1 richer than a Jew. 
'ill you grow tender as a chick, 
1 dull as any post ; 
us like burs together sticky 
i warm as any toast, 
'ou '11 know me truer than a die, 
l.wish me better sped; 
t as a flounder when I lie, 
1 as a herring dead, 
ure as a gun she 'II drop » tear 
i sigh, perhaps, and wish, 
len I am rotten as a pear, 
i mute as any fish. 
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tbe bold bif^bxvaymatif as be stood a 
B^iiley, 1725. To ibe turn of Tbe Ct 



I. 

IE Gallants of Newgate, whose 61 
In divin;^ in pockets or cogging of d 
Y»" sharpers so rich, who can buy 
Yc honostcr Poor Rogues who die i 
Attecd and c'r .w near. 
Good news you shall hear. 
How Jonathan's throat was cutfroi 
How Blueskin's sharp pen-knif<s ha 
And ev'ry man round me may rob il 

II. 
When to the Old Bailev this Blueyl 
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■ ni, 
l«me say tbtte art conrtien of bigbcat renown, . 19 
N ho steal the king's gold and leave but a crown : 
Some say tbere are peers, anci some parliament-men, 
Nho meet once a year to rob courtiers again : 
jet them ail take their swing, 
fo piHage the king, 

\nd get a blue ribband instead of a string. 
^Tow Blueskin's sharp pen-knife hath set you at ease, 
^nd ev'ry man round me may rob if he please. 

IV. 

iCnavesof old, to hide gniltby theircnnning inventions, 

3aird briberies Grants, and plain robberies Pensions; 

Physicians and lawyers (who take their degrees 30 

To be learned rogues) call'd their pilfering Fees; 

Since this happy day. 

Mow ev'ry man may 

Rob (as safe as in office) upon the highway: 

For Blueskin'ssharp pen-lnife hath set you at ease. 

And ev'ry man round me may roll if he please. 

V. 

Some cheat in the Customs, some rob the Excise, 

But he who robs both is esteemed most wise. 

Church-wardens, too priudent to hazard the halter. 

As yet only venture to steal from the altar: 40 

But now to get gold. 

They may t>e more bold. 

And rob on the highway since Jonathan's cold ; 
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\V HiLKT some in epic strai 
Whilst others pastorala invil 
As taste or whim prevail ; 
Assist me, all ye tuneful Ni 
Support me in the great deai, 
To sing of nappy Ale. 

11. 

Some folks of cyder make a i 
And cyder's well enough no 
When better liquors fail ; 
But wine, that 's richer, belt 
Ev'n wine itself, (deny 't wl 
Must yield to nappy Ale. 



SOKGS AND BALLADS. 121 

IV. 

Oh ! whether thee I closely huj^ 

In honest can, or nut-bronrn jug, 20 

Or in the tankard hail ; 

In barrel or in bottle pent, 

I give the gen'rous spirit vent. 

Still may I feast on Ale« 

V, 

But chief when to the cheerful glass. 

Prom vessel pure, thy streamlets pass. 

Then most thy charms ptevail ; 

Then, then, I MI bet and take the odds. 

That nectar, drink of Heathen gods. 

Was poor compar'd to Ale. ^o 

Vf. 

Give me a bumper, fill it up : 

See how it sparkles in the cup; 

O how shall I regale ! 

Can any taste this drink divine. 

And then compare rum, brandy, wine, 

Or aught with nappy Ale ? 

VII. 

Inspir'd by thee the warrior fights, 

The lover woos, the poet wr:tes. 

And pens the p'easing tale ; 

And still in Britain's isle confest, ^o 

Naught animates the patriot's breast 

Like gen'rous nappy Ale. 

Vclume II. \t 
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<•■ till iiiitig> eise, doth both 
In praise of nappy Ale. 

IX. 

Inspired by thee, shsill Crisp 
Or talk of freedom, church n 
And bnlarce Europe's scale 
While his rich landlord lays 
Of wealth in golden South-S 
Th' c fleets of nappy Ale. 



O blest potation ! still by the 
And thy companion Liberty « 
Doth health and mirth preva 
Then let us crown the can, t 
And f>portive bid the minutes 
In quafiinjr naoov AIp. 



ELEGIES. 



PANTHEA. 

AN ELEGY. 



Long had Panthea Felt love's secret smart, 

\od hope and fear alternate nil'd her heart ; 

Consenting glaiKes had her flame conlest^ 

In ^woman's eyes her very soul 's exprest) 

?erjur'd Alexis saw the blushing maid, 

ie saw, he swore, he conquered and betray 'd. 

Another love now calls him iiom her arms, 

flis fickle heart another beauty warms; 

Those oaths oft* whiSper'd in Panthea's ears, 

:je now again to Galateii swears. lo 

$feiieath a beech th' abandon'd virgin laid* 

u grateful solitude e&joys the shade ; . {^strains. 

There with faint voice she breath*d these moving 

While sighing zephyrs shar'd her am'rous pains. 

Pale settrd sorrow han^s upon my brow. 
Dead aie my chatins, Alexis breaKs his vow I 
Think, think, dear Shepherd ! on the days you kn^tv. 
When I was happy, when -my swain was true; 
Think how thy looks and tongue are form'd to move, < 
And think yet miore^hat all my fault wslvlove. 20 
^h! could you view nie in this wtetchtAt\^^«V 
you might not kve me, but you cou\d tvtV\\*X«v 
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From my pale cheek the liv. 
Which in my softer hours y 
With rosy beauty far outbJi 
Could you* UDtouch'd, this * 
And would not lost Pantbea 
You could not, sure— tearsf 
And unawares thy tender so 
Ah! noi— thy40ulwith.cn 
No tenderness disturbs thy s 
Sooner shall tigers spare the 
And wolves with pity bear ti 
Sooner shall vultures from 1 
Than false Alexis for Panth< 
Thy bosom ne'er a tender th 
Sure stubborn flint has arm'c 
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As nortliem winds the neW-bldwn roses bla^t. 
And on the ground their fading ruins cast ; 
As sudden blights corrupt the ripen'd grain. 
And of its verdure spoil the mournful plain; 
So hapless love on blooming features preys. 
So hapless love destroys our peaceful days. 

Come, gentle Sleep ! relieve these weary 'd eyes. 
All sorrow in thy soft embraces dies: 
There, spite of all thy perjur'd vows, I find ■ 
Faithless Alexis languishingly kind : €n 

Sometimes he leads me by the mazy stream^ 
And pleasingly deludes me in my dream; 
Sometimes he guides me to the secret grove. 
Where all our loo!;s,and all our talk, it love. 
Oh could I thus consume each tedious day. 
And in sweet slumbers dream my life awayl 
But sleep, which now no more relieves these eyes 
To my sad soul the dear deceit denies. 

Why docs the sun dart forth his cheerful rays ? 
Why do the woods resound with warbling lays ? 70 
Why dot'S the rose her grateful fragrance yield. 
And yellow cotvslips paiut the smiling field ? 
Why do the streams with murm'riiig music flow ? 
And why do groves their friendly shade bestow ? 
Let sable clouds the cheerful sun deface. 
Let mournful silence seize the feather'd race ; 
No more, ye Roses ! grateful fragrance yit^Id; 
Droop, droop, ye Cowslips ! in iht: blasted field ; 



Then what is spring, ui ^. , 

Why sport the skipping Iamb& 
Why do the birds tl.eir tuncf i) v< 
Wliy frisk those heifers in the co 
Their happier Itfe is ignorant of I 
Oil ! lead me to some nielitnch 
T(i lull my sorrows in a living? g' 
Fioni the dark rock where il<ishi 
And creeping ivy hangs the craj 
Whe:e I may waste in tears mj 
And never know the seasons or 
Die, die, Panthea! — ily this lis 
For what is life without the sw 
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»y morn that shall her bliss complete, 

ler rivals' envious hopes defeat. 

(he rose, fbr;getfui of her prayers, 

he glass, and practis'd o'er her airs ; lo 

Set jewels round her robe are plac'd, 

a brilliant buckle bind her waist, 

nd her neck a circling light display, 

her hair diffuse a trembling ray: 

T knot o'erlooks the Mechlen lace, 

i becoming beauties to her face ; 

flow*rs o'er the gay mantua shine, 
ich stays her taper shape confine : 
her dress exerts a graceful pride, 
t ing Love surround th' expecting bride, 20 
-mis now attends the blushing maid, 
e priest their solemn vows are paid; 
, Which ends at once all Delia's cares, 
iU a thousand eyes with tears, 
raminta! 'tis in vain to grieve, 
)u from Hymen's bonds the youth retrieve ? 
lis perj'ries, and no longer mourn ; 
y love, and find a sure return. |! 

)I the wretched maid no comfort knows \ ■ 

\ resentment cherishes her woes : 30 rj-. 

e pines, and in these mournful strains 
nis' vows and her own fate complain*. 

for this I sparkl'd M the play, 
:er'd in the ring whole hours away ? 



i 



Think, Diphoitl think, tta 
Einrc (OfilicianfucI) tho 
How did j-ou piaiiemj ilupi 
And H'OTnan think* all conipl 
Didst than not Ihen in npiu 
And In fon sighs bnarh* At 
Didit thou not then with ntl 
And iriih in awful tiBmblioj 

Ah! faithless Youlhl too 
For tyt% the language of Uw I 

How couldst thou thus, ung: 
How could I (faui, ungoardcd 
Sure ihou canst well raciii ih> 
Whqn lublle love first entcr'd 
When in the danw I -" ■••- 
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You call'd my graceful presence Cynthia's air^ 
And when I sung, the Syrens charm'd your ear: 
My flan^ blown up by flatt'ry stronger grew, 
A gal^ of love in ev'ry whisper flew. 

Ah ! faithless Youth ! too well you saw my pain. 
For eyes, the language of the soul explain. 

Whene'er I dress'd, my maid, who knew my tlame, 
Cherish'd my passion with thy lovely name ; 70 

Thy picture in her talk so lively grew. 
That thy dear image rose before my view : 
She dwelt whole hours upon thy shape and mien. 
And wounded Delia's fame to sooth my spleen : 
When she heheld me at the name grow pale. 
Straight to thy charms she chang'd her artful talc; 
And when thy matchless charms were quite run o'er, 
I bid her tell the pleasing tale once more. 
Oh 1 Daphnis ! from thy Araminta fled 1 
Qh ! to my love for ever, ever dead 1 80 

Like death, his nuptials all my hope remove. 
And «ver part me from the man I love. 

Ah I faithless Youth I ^00 weU you saw my pain. 
For eyes the language of the soul explain. 

O might I by my cruel fate be known 
In some retreat far from this hateful town 1 
Vain Dress, and glaring Equipage ^ adieu; 
Let happier nymphs those empty shows pursue. 
Me let some melancholy ahadf! surround. 
Where not the print of humAP step is found. 90 



I lie CrOHKlIlg lavcii *•«/•' »..».. w — 

On some old ruin lost in thought 
And think how Araminta once w 
There o'er and o'er thy letters I p 
And all my grief in one kind sent 
Some tender line by chance my vi 
And on my cheek a short-Iiv'd pi 
Why is this dawn of joy ? flow. 
Vain are these oaths, and all the; 
Daphnis, alas! the Gordian knot 
Nor force nor cunning can the b; 
Ah! faithless Youth ! since e) 
Why knew I not that artful ton| 
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ly wretched fingers now no more shall deck 

id tie the fov*rite riband round his neck j 

> more thy hand shall smooth his glossy hair^ 

id comb the wavings of his pendant ear. 

et cease thy flowing grief forsaken Maid 1 

1 mortal pleasures in a moment fade ; 10 

ir surer hope is in an hour destroy'd, 

id love, best gift of Heav% not long enjoy'd. 

Methlnks I see her frantic with despair* 

er streaming tyes, wrung hands, and flowing hair ; 

er Mechlen pinners rent the floor bestrow, 

nd her torn fan gives real signs ef woe. 

ence Superstition ! that tormenting guest, 

lat haunts with fancy'd fears the coward breast ; 

dread events upon this fate attend, 

ream eyes no more, no more thy tresses rend. 20 

ho' certain omens oft' forewarn a state, 

nd dying lions'show the monarch's fate, 

^hy should such fears bid Celia's sorrow rise? 

or when a Lap-dog falls no Lover dies. 

Cease, Celia, cease ; restrain thy flowing tears^ 

ime warmer passion will dispel thy cares. 

t man you'll find a more substantial bliss, 

[ore grateful toying, and a sweeter kiss. 

He 's dead. Oh ! lay him gently in the ground 1 

nd may his tomb be by this verse renown'd ; 30 

>re Shock, the pride of all his kind, is laid, 

/ho fawn'd like man, but ne'er like man betray 'd. 32 
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Ttie Diike tn tolifail' and rtiidet retir 
Yoan;; Golttin bum« with Irwd unhal 
The prfett* th« nuptial rites prepare i: 
Bad oe«r« anivinc ftTMn tlK Breacian 



AvD now the gentle Duke, wit 
And Kh(yfalind» to splendid cou 
Where Aribert designs a son to 
Whose worth the greatest of hi! 

II. 
He gives him honouFft won by n 
And prnise (most grateful food • 

• TKnncrh we do not pretend i 
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nd promise still of empire d(>th renew, 
^ith vows dispers'd in air by envtoas winds. 
I III. 

[im Gondibert with duteous speech addrest, 
1 loyal rev'rence to the kingly pow»r r— lo 

ut cares corrode his sad and tortur'd breast, 
V'hich ev*ry blossom of his hopes devour. 

IV. 

*he wounds of love deep in his bosom fix'd: 
nmortai love that triumphs overall, 
Vitb conscious worth and tenderness commix'd, 
'or high-born Rhodalind his mind enthrall 

V. 

[e thinks on bloody battles vainly fought, 
For vain is honour gain'd where peace is lost) 
^nd rues the ills which blind Ambition wrought, 
knd lovers in their dearest wishes crost. 20 

VI. 

fet deems he Arnold's fate untimely slain^ 
ind Hugo's, resting in the silent tomb, 
k happier chance than theirs who live in vain, 
knd hopeless wither in their early bloom. 

ind oft' he wishes that his partial lot 
[ad plac'd him on some unfrequented shore^ 
tr giv'n him, tranquil, in the rural cot, 
'o her whose charms he did with zeal adore. 
V^iume JL M 
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The easy king, thus piously deceiv'd. 
Grants his request, and lauds the just design. 

XIV. 

But he, toBiitba constant, soon withdrew 
To where thick woods a lone recess afford : 
A rural mansion rising to the view, 
Receives blm there, and bails its ancient lord. 

. xr, 
'Twas wherein early youth he wont retire. 
To woo sweet.Solitude^ and taste her charms^ 
£re yet his bosom caught the martial fire, 
Ere yet his name was great in deeds of arms. 60 

XVI, 

From hence be soon dispatcb'd a trusty slave 
To proud Verona, and the neighboring plain. 
To summon all his try'd companions brave. 
Who in the cityor the camp remaih. 

XVlf. 

To Hmgdnil, his sister OmaTs kntght, 
ToTybalt, great of 8oul, and fam'dafjf • 
For prudent youth; — to Goltho, fierce in fight. 
Friends of his bouse^ and partners of the war. 

■ • • xriii. 

Among thelrest,' a chief there was who late 
Return'd from northern climes, with glor>' crown'd. 
Who the rough Vandals fbilow'd like their fate, 71 
And bore the .mark of many an hORe^t vi^ound. 
Cdyjy ... ■ M ij 
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So ready did the fair deceives deign 

To give bim welcome at ber open gale. - 

\ XXV, - 

And nwch ffciqiuc'd the of bis health and weal. 
And much rejoic'd for bis iuiho|^*d leturD;. 
Feigning such joys as youthful lovers feel. 
And flames which in flsost coo^tfNit .bo6oins burn, loo 

XXVI. . 

Nor wanted fit excuse .ioc the same flaw - 

Which' V^$JM>se bad in her story foand ; 

But blames the rigid sentence of the law. 

Which (as she pleads) her tongue fipMn truth had bound. 

XXVIi. 

" I own,'* said she, (and tearf her words succeed) 
" That not my mother, but a wealthy youth 
" Found entrance Iiere, whose acts my anguish breed, 
'* And for whose sake you must suspect my truth. 

XXVIII. 

** The wretch once sought me for bis wedded wife, 
" My brother still his forward salt withstood ; no 
" But since in fighting fields he lost his life, 
" This hated suitor hath his siege renew 'd. 

XXIX. 

" sprung from one stock, he bears our ancient name, 
" And since by vile devices bath he wnmght 
" To our paternal fiefs to lay his claim, 
" And by his bribes a cmel sentence bought. 

Miij 
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Disguis'd attends him at the fatal door. 

Their parting seej, and follows where they move. 140 

XXXVI. 

But turn we where the royal bride awaits. 
And long expectant, courts the slow-pac*d hours. 
While Aribert, unknowfng of the Fates, 
Bids constant watch attend Verona's tow'rs : 

ZXXVII. 

And these, af length, the Duke's approach declare. 
Seen from a for' as moving to the gates 
With purple streamers waving in the air. 
And all the pomp that noble bridegrooms waits. 

XXXVIII. 

Straight to the temple haste the busy throngj 
Some Hymen call and some thegod of Love, 1 50 

While the grave priests in far more sacred song 
Address the mighty Pow'r that reigns above. 

XXXIX. 

Now sunk the sun;— with solemn pace and slow 
Dim Night advanc'd ; but on her deepest shade • 
Eclips'd the fires which thro' the city glow. 
And second day by gleaming torches made. 

XL. 

These thro' the gloom fling forth a lengthen'd blaze. 
And on the distant walls and turrets bright 
Shines like the new-ris'n moon, with trembliMg rays. 
Piercing the sable veil of du»ky Night. 160 
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And fill fair Rhodaliiid with pallid fear, 
t>uch as of old did Perseus' bride alarm. 

XLVIl. 

When des'prate PhineOs, rusiiiiig on his fate, 
CJaim'd fair Andromeda^ for whom he buni'd 
And entering where the bidden guests were sate^ 
The marriage-feast to scenes of slaughter turu'd. 

XLVIII. 

By him the fair, deserted at her need> 
From a dread monster valiant Perseus won ; 120 

lie claim'd the bride whodu/ot nQt claim the deed. 
And for th' unjust atempt was tura'd to stone. 

XI.1X. 
60 vain is joy^ a quickly-fading flow'r, 
A cloud still passing with each wind away, 
A fleeting dreavn, the pageant of an hour, 
A transient beam of visionary day. 

L. . 

Far^ fajfrom Gondibert the phantom hy'd. 

Far from thecruvvd, whose shoots resound his name. 

Far from the monarch and the promis'd bride. 

To whom too soon the fatal message came. 200 

LI. 

But now the city: and her tram we leave, 
To seek the Duke and make his fortunes known; 
And how the rest the dreadful news receive 
^ball be in the succeeding Cantos shown. 
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Wh j't eoemiet a quiCk rcireoec prtpw 
iMilch he pmentK bf Oreol friendly < 
The secret anbuth of Uie tmdi*roiu 
The Duke eladea, and reaches Bertu 

I. 

In awful solitude of woodland shi 
The Duke the issue of his charge 
And blames the counsel now too 
And the long absence of his tardy 

II. 
At length his lov*d Count Hurgo 
Who from the lofty city bent his 
With young Ilhodoipho journeyi 
W hose ardent mind outwent bis i 

III. 
A vouth he was of hi^rh and nobli 
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V. 

alian fields and r^ions bnijht 

lice flows s.viftly to the main, 

climb the ragged Alpine height, 

the Vandals on the barren plaiti« 20 

VI. 

ritb conquest from the foe subdu'd, 
ful victor sought his ancient seat^ 
alind again be had pursu'd, 
is spoils and trophies at her feet ; 

Vfl. 

e heard Dtdce Gondibert had won 
ss princess, bright in blooming charms; 
tuous feasts prepar'd, and rites begun, 
s mistress to the hero's arms. 

VIII. 

ion Fame reported, for her love 
libert had mighty Oswald slain, 30 

d with noble blood the peaceful grm-e, 
with heroes from the Brescian plain. 

IX. 

ibert full soon his fears dispels, 
nt leagues of amity renew*d, U 

trange tale the generous hero tells, | 

ill fate his constant love pursu'd. 

X. 

>y solemn pacts the warriors bind [ 

:ual vows each other's cause to aid» \ 



All intercessor* he can move l 
And try the int'rest ot his anc 

XII. 

Fc.r as he f^new the ^rief and ii 
Which would his prince and F 
He sought all means that migl 
And still preserve his loyalty : 

xiir. 
And now the prey of anxious 1 
Contending passions lab'ring i 
While tow'rds the shade the V' 
Who e looks the tenor of his i 

XIV. 

He tells how Hubert thither b( 
With furious Borgio, and a de 
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XVI. 

nd first to flight :he faithful Orgo moV*d 

lis honour'd Ior<i ; but he the thought disdain'd^ 

.nd brave Rhodolpho the advice reprov'd, 

^nd other counsel taught, whilst other hope remaiii'd. 

XVII. 

■ Not far from hence, (said he) a chosen few 

■ Lie canrp'd, my trusty followers in the field ; 
' If these the piesent need and danger knew, 

' They would a sure aiKl speedy succour yield : 

xvfir. 
' To them let swift-pac'd Orgo instant go, 

* Where by yon* grove encamp*d the warriofs lie, 70 

* Ere yet th* approaches of the circling foe 
' Cur oft' that hope, and all access deny." 

x^x. 
This coun^l pleas'd \ and swift as fly the darts, 
rVhen with full strength is strain-d the crcoked yew, 
lastes the brave youth, whose love such speed imparts, 
U fiY)m the bending grass scarce strikes the pearly dew. 

XX. 

ffeanwhile the heroes scan, with cautious eye, 

Ui measures and advantage of the ground, 

Ufd ev'ry posture of the troops descry, 

Vhoie crei.ceni f^rin grew verging to around. So 

XX f. 

' Ah! now, (cryM Hurgonil) we want the might 

* Of Tybalt, dreaded chief, and many n ore. 




it 
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XXVtf. 

Coop'd in a narrow place the Duke be found. 
Unlike those proud pavilions where of late 
He sat sublime with vietor laurels crown'd^ 
And thence to captive chiefs dispens'd their fate. 

xxviir. 
" Prince, (said Ae jromh) Lord Hubert now de- 
" That you surrender up to his dispose [niands 

*' Yourself and these, and wait what new commands 
-*' He shall from high Verona's tow'rs impose : 112 

zxix. 
*• For to the city next he bends his way, 
" Whither his Brescians are already gone, 
*' And there presumes, before the' rising day, 
" To be declar'd the king's adopted son. 

xxx; 
•*" For you, yoUr life is safe ; and these your train, 
" If they submit, shall gracious treatment find: 
" Oyr fbrce'is such as makes resistance vain,' 
*' And your'S, like chaff, must scatter in the wind. 120 

XXXI. 

" 'irts well, (said Gondibert) your speech you frame 
" In artful guise \ but for th^ terms you bear, 
** Go tell 'Lord Hubert that my valu'd fame 
** Makes me reject ihfem and prefer the war. 

xxxti. 
'* Successless Prince ! when from his eagle-flight 
His ill-starr'd brother fell, Vfho ^qaV^J^vcvn-jcvw^ 



*< 



And his own ton, »... 

The train of evils which on war awan 

And bitter fruits that wi4(l ambition ; 

XXMV. 

That we are few,.jt is our pride and b 
Thu* more than these peiha|js shall n 
A worthy conquest for as great an ho: 
A!i train'd to war, and bred amidst al 

XXXV. 

And know, whate*er betide, whoever 
Should us assault, whoe'er wish'd ai 
We scorn to yield thro* ba»^ unmar 
Too few to conquer, we 're enough 

XXXVl. 

Thus answer d, Sibert from the spot i 
»--rrm rejected J and a sign displ 
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XXXVIII. 

And close behind, in wetl-rang'd files were sceny 
Bhodolpho's train, a srnal) liut faithful band, i; 

With fnea$ur*d steps swift gliding' o'er the green. 
Tot aid their gen'ral, and his fots withstand. . 

XXXIX. 

No longer Gondibert nor he. remain 
Within the limits of their narrow bound^ 
But pa^ the wood swift issuing on the plaiRi 
And leave behind, with scorn, theniral monad. 

XL. 

.Cio&B follows Huigonil with steady pace. 
Who gladly mixes with those leaders brave, 
That young Rhodolpho's wavUkft tiegions.grare, 
A nd on their shoulders wore the scarfs he gave. j 

xai. 
Among those chiefs stood Adelmar the sage, 
Cherbert and Rollo, not unknown to fam^. 
With many a knight^ tb« flQW'r of all tha( age. 
The pride and glory of the ixmibard name. 

XLIK 

On these Prince Hubert pour'd his warriors down, 
Out-numb*ring by the half their scanty band. 
But the stout few, wlioin dfar-boaght laureU crown' 
Abide their fury, and the shock withstand : 

x&ii. 
Till raging Borgio» barbVous, fierce, and bold, 
Gualthierus, and gijantlc Mtlador, 1 
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XLIX. 

And, but Gualthienis* ready aid was near, 
liis father's offspring by a foreign bed. 
Here he had run his last of life's career. 
And swell'd the growing number of the dead. 

1. 
But now so variously the combat bleeds, 
Tliat Fame, tho' all her tongue& shouldgive them bn 
Could not express the bold and warlike deeds 
Of warriors raging thro* this field of death. 

LI. 

At length, while yet thesun's. revolving ray 
Whetl'd round the oceat)'s brim with trembling li 
The battle swerv'd with the declining day. 
And Gondibert succeeded in the fight. 

Lll. 

And perfect victor bad the Duke remain'd. 
But that Prince Hubert privately retii'd. 
And long before the camp at Brescia gaiii'd. 
Whence he reiurn*d with double fury fir'd. 

Lit 1. 

By secret ways his chosen baud he draws. 
Till in a snare their enemies they thrall. 
Who feel ih' effect, discerninrj not the cause. 
And die, unknowing by what hands they fall. 

LIV. 

But soon Rodolpho and the Duke could tell 
The fiatal guile, and found their :>trugglc vain. 
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GONDIBERT, 

BOOK in. CANTO IX. 



Black Dalsa*s wilea full timely do explore 
Brave Siccbert and prudent V.finore : 
Tlitm O 'Itho mtn io a vriadias w^, 
Acd fAlis to baxb ruus Burgio't troops a prey. 
Hubert's desiKn upun Verona's towrs 
Disdoa'd witk bornor io tbe uliioaay hourt 
Sage Arib;.rt in vain consults bis peers. 
The couocU bibiea amidst panic fears. 



I. 

Alas! that man, creatlon!s glorious lord. 
And bless'd with swsl]i: supreme o'er sea and land. 
With wisdom*8 wealth should be so thinly stor'd. 
As by an harlot's smiles to be trepann'd. 

. II. . 

In vain he boasts him of his strength and pow'r. 
In vain the image of his Maker wears. 
If prone to evil in thedang'rous hour,' - 
He fali^a prey to penitence and tears. 

. in. 
Who that had seen young Golth«'s force in fight. 
Who that had' known the virtues of his youth, lo 

Had thought he held them both so cheap and light, 
To risk his safety on a harlot's truth i 

. IV. 

To sacrifice his worth at such a shrine. 

To waste his hours In daWuvvce %\\v^\ i\^^^ 
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X. 

Iiink not, my Lore, (said sbe) that haled race 
'ho with your house hold enmity so great, 
lall e'er with me find favour, love, or grace, 
it rather deat|iand sure destruction meet. 40 

XI. 

et let him hither come, and bring hi^ goldj 
nd jewels store, to purchase evil chance, 
3 back-returning «teps shall you behold, 
to my wish the headlong youth advance, 

XII. 

)r whet^ again he hither bends his course, 
'ith him will I to lonely seats repair, 
» may you him entrap with guile orfoice, 
nd take bim heedless in an easy snare." 

XIII. 

counsel pleas*d ; and when young Goltho came, 
1 eager haste, to sate his am'rous fife, 50 

ght to her paramour the fraudful dame 
atch'd the tidings, which his haste require. 

XIV. I}. 

he as soon, by Jealousy and Hate 
r'd, and Malice, eldest-born of Hell, 
1 two bold squires that on his fortune wait, 
I on to meet the stroke by which he fell. 

XV. 

' leave Verona's lofty tow'rs behind, 
follow eageily their evil game 
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XXI. 

tretch'd on the ground when lewd Astolpho.view'd 
is trusty squire, he chafF'd with double rage, 
nd made his steel driilk deep his rivals blood, 
nd by his fall his anger sought t' assuage. 

XXII. 

ut Uilinore not wounds or blood could tame ; 
I such a cause resoiv'd to spend his breath, 
o save his friend, to purchase honest fame, 
nd live victorious or be great in death. 

. XXIII. 

nd Sigibert his friend, with courage warm'd, 
hat other squire whom false Astolplio brought 90 
ad overpower'd, and on the ground disarm'd, 
is death deserved had with his poniard wrought. 

XXiV. 

/hen at that instant Ulfinore wav'd high 
is shining blade, which on Astolpho fell, 
nd ere brave Sigebert approached him nigh, 
ad sent his treach'rous soul to deepest hell. 

XXV, 

hese slain, the knights hold straight their onward road 
o Dalga's mansion, where tiieir friend they found, 
ost in the seas of joy which round him flow'd, 
nd rapt in music's soul-dissolving sound. ico 

XXVI. 

ast on 9^uch beside him Dalga sate, 
er artful head reclining on his breast, 
rUume 11, O 
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XXXII. 

For long Astolpho's coming did she wait, 
On Goltho's head who should have wreck'd his ire. 
But when no such approach'd her 6pen gate, 
IBhe doom'd the youth by poison to expire. 

xxxtii. 
And by that draught (so Heav'n divinely wrought) 
Which for her guest she foully did intend, 139 

By that same draught her own fall now is wrought. 
Which brings her soon to an unpity'd end. 

XXXIV. 

Her wicked damsels straightway fled amain. 
And the rich house, and all its bravest store, 
The spoils of nymphs decoy'd and heroes slain, 
Kemain'd to Golthoand to Ulfinore. 

XXXV. 

But no such bawbles churra their longing eyes: 
Not wealth they seek, but quit the house of Guile, 
Nor wish to make the golden hoards their prize, 
Oain*d by the triumphs of an harlot's smile. 140 

XXXVI. 

Wi'h haste the hated mansion did they leave. 
And o'er the lawn, and thro* the forest sped, 
Wl)ere mnzy f aths their wand'ring steps deceive, 
hy the faint gtimm'ring of the starlight led. 

xxxvii. 
While thus perplexM and unresolv'd they stood, 
Seeking in vain some human track t' explore^ 
Cay. J O v\ 
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A (ii^mal radiance darting thro* the air, 
A dire cfi'ulgcncc and unwelcome light. 

ZXXIX. 

A:id nearer still as the rude tempest drc 
Still farther tow'rds the forest's chequer 
The youths approach, while at each ste 
The horrors of the awful scene di^pla^*' 

XL. 

Yet here, (said Ulfinore) let not oui 
Sink in despair, which erst amidst a 
" Have never faii'd, while sbovv'rs of b 
'' Pour'd like this tempest on our shatte 

XLI. 

Thus while he spoke, thick globes of ha 
And all the winds of heav'n their force; 
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And swelling vvatera bursting from each rill. 
In flowing torrents coursing thro* the shade, 1 79 

With murm'rings hoarse, the tfoubl'd welkin iill. 
And the vex'd ear with <ieaf 'ning sounds invade. 

• XLIV. 

" Methinketbe Pow'rs above^ (said GoUho, then) 
" Resolve to shake thisgjobe's substantial base, 
'' And bar! swift ruin on the "sons of men, 
" Long try'd an impious and ungodly race: 

xtv. 
" Else why these pealing sounds, these sheets of flame, 
*' And heav'n's c ternal sluices open'd round ? 
" This heavy gloom that wraps th' ethereal frame, 
*' And these rude shocks that shake the solid ground ?" 

XLVI. 

Eot as he spoke the rending glebe gave way, i^i 

Arfd flres infernal from beneath broke forth. 
Disclosing horrid caves unknown to-day, 
Deep in the bowels of the groaning earth. 

XLVir. 
" Brave Goltho, (then said Ulfinore the sage) 
*' Ev'n 'midst the horrors of this dreadful scene, 
" This boist'rous strife of elemental rage, 
" The philosophic soul may sit serene. 

XLVIII. 

" What if the jarring seeds of Nature, pent 

In hollow ca^^es, these dreadful shocks supply, 100 
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'' And groaning nations in th 

L. 

" Think'st thou not Virtue c 
" Offspring bclovM of Hcav'n 
*' Think'sttbousuchshocksca 
*' Shcltefd behind the cherub 

LI. 

** No! let the coward guilty < 
*' Whose conscious hearts rep 
** It is their place alone to tre 
" Who sink oppress'd beneat 

LII. 

" Believe me, Goltho, not th 
*' Of yonder fiery cope, tho* r 
'* Can with the dreadful passi 



LIV. 

Touch'd with the words of one so wise and young» 
Regardless of the storm brave 'Goltho walks. 
Hangs on the accents falling from his tongue. 
And ey*n when silent thinks that still he talks. 

But now two paths full op'ning to the view. 
To right and left, perplex*d the trav'llers stand. 
Nor know which road to leiave nor which pursue, 
Alike they doubt to'turn to either hand. 220 

LVI. 

Onfe track led winding down a shelving dale. 
All arch*d with bending branches over-head. 
The other op'ning to the northern gale. 
Wide and more wide its greenwood carpet spread. 

LVII. 

Goltho and Sigebert now first descend 
The darkling dell, and its recess explore. 
Whilst where the wid'nirig shades more free extend. 
With prudent step advanc*d brave Ulfinore. 

LVI II. 

This done, they all appointed to return 
To that same place where both the ways did meet. 
And Ulfinore, who early did discern 23I 

The open plain, turn'd back, his friend to greet. 

LIX. 

But when the spot he gain'd, in vain he sought 
Those friends, for whom awhile he patient waiti. 
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LXV. 

The winds were hush'd, and the loud thunder's roar 

In feeble distant mutt* rings dy'd away. 

The livid lightnings flashing now no more. 

And night retir'd, pierc'd by Aurora's ray. r^a 

LXYU 

On the bill-top the-gray dawn rested high. 
Which many a wreath of purple did adorn, 
Sol's sloping beams shot upward to the sky. 
And the' lark sang, the herald of the morn. 

LXVII. 

Glad earth peviv'd, and o*er her face was spread 
The cheerful mantle of reviving green : 
The leafy trees> each from his lofty head, 
Distill'd drops, which glittYing fell serene. . 

LXVJII. 

Nature rejoic'd ! but still with downcast eye. 
And heavy heart, foreboding future woe, 270 

The prudent youth heaves fast the moumfal sigh, 
Whilehalf suppress'd the bursting sorrows flow. 

LXIX. 

Goltho he calls ; his mjinly voice he rears^ 
Oft' to its pitch, which hill and dale rebound. 
The much-Iov'd name each grot and cavern hears, 
And Goltho echoes thro' the sylvan bound* 

LXX. 

. But Goltho hears not, distant from his friend, ^ 

In evil plight hecotfnts the lonely houre., 






I the winding tracll^ 

a< haiiy lurnlLig-buk, 
i-a band Iwliind. 
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Cram llie op'niDg gladci 
, or be captive mad^ 

tbiie witb Oetp'rule ttme 
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IXXtU 

For on that dreadful night the news was spread. 
That not the train of Gondibert drew near. 
But Hubert's troops, by desp'rate Morcar ied> 
Which fill'd each bosom with a panic fear, 

LXVVII. 

, For thro* all Lombardy was Minrcar known 
Of fiercest guise, disdaining still tp yield. 
And oft' his dreadful prowess had he shown. 
In death and ruin on the foughten field. 

LXXVIII. 

But still more oft' the town's beieagur'd.wali 
Had seen him victor in remotest lands ; 310 

Nought joy'd him more than some rich city's fall. 
With whose sack'd wealth to pay his savage bands. 

LXXlX. 

Nor age nor sex their boiling rage would spare, 
But still their steps were mark'd with seas of blood ; 
Hence ev'ry foe must conqueror despair. 
Where desp'rate Morcar's haughty ensign's stood. 

LXXX. 

Now well dissembling with a chosen few. 

Who wav'd their purple ensigns to the sky, > 

He to Verona's lofty turrets drew. 

Advancing Gondibert 's xich standard high* 320 

LXXXI. 

For this he deem'd would soon admittance gain. 
At surh a time, when festal mirth went round; 



Then snouiugtt... — 

And Mars' dread feats takes place of rj 

Lxxxrii. 
Bkit while he thus insidious wiles prepi 
A straggling soldier, roving o'er the pi; 
Is caught unheeding in their hidden sn: 
By such a force as makes resistance va 

LXXXIV. 

Yet the wise captive meeting art with 
Pretends great love to Princely Hubert 
And oflersmany a secret to impart. 
Which may against his foes' strong ai 

LXXXV. 

For this too carelessly the guards atte 
On one devoted to their master's caus 
■^ "'1 \\hi\c they slightly watch this ne 
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But yet the fug^itivt the city gaii^. 
Tells all the snares the wily foe had laid. 
Then spent with toil and agonizing pains. 
He sinks at Once, and mingles with the dead. 

LXXXVIII. 

Now the scar*d priests the rites preparM surcease : 
To the loud trumpets' sound the timbrels yield ; 350 
The youths straight lay aside their weeds of peace. 
And arm them quickly for the martial field. 

LXXXIX. 

While the grave old, and those whose rev' rend place. 
Ranks them in council with Verona's peers, 
In their long robes repair with slower pace. 
To where its head the lofty palape rears; 

xc. 
There awful met beneath their monarch's eye. 
With prudent care they scan the sum of things ; 
In state sublime, snge Aribert on high. 
Weighs all advice that from their counsels springs. 560 

xci. 
Thus in Verona pass the gloomy hours. 
While tempests roar, and thunders rend the sky. 
While dreaded earthquakes shake the nodding tow'rs. 
And all the bulwarks tremble from on high. 

xcii. 
At length, while in debate the senate sate, 
A shout so loud came echoing from a far, 
relume /A X 



^ 



ngfound. 

n (ills Ihe hall. 



strangerdee* I *''*»>i' 

and pride, J *'*^ ""X 

.lIIiUCCMth. J* ^'"^h 

.word. ■ ■■ a^gj" falit^ 



MISCELLANIES. 

WINE*; 

A POEB^. 



Nulls placere diu, aec vivere carmlaa poisoat, 

<^ae scibuntur mqoc potcribas. Hor. 



Of happiness terrestrial, and the source 

Whence human pleasures flow, sing, heavenly Muse; 

Of sparkling juices, of th* enlivening grape. 

Whose quicH'ning taste adds vigour to the soul. 

Whose sov'reign pow'r revives decaying nature, 

And thaws the frozen blood of hoary Age, 

A kindly warmth diffusing ; youthful fires 

Gild his dim eyes, and paint with ruddy hue 

His wrinkl'd visage, ghastly wanl^eforc : 

Cordial resrtorative to mortal man. 

With copious band by bount'ous gods bestow'd! 

Bachus Divine 1 aid my advent'rpus song, 
" That wilh no middle flight imen^s tQ^p^r;*' 

♦ In a letter from Aaron Hill to Mr. Savage pub- 
lished in the Ibrroei's Works, toU I. p. 3^, speaking 
of Mr. Gay, be has Uiesc words : — *' That Poem you 
speak of, called Wine, be printed in the year 171c, as 
2 remember. I am sure I have one amon^ iny pamph- 
lets. I will look for it and send it. you. if it will be of 
use or satbfaction to any gentleman or your acquaint- 
ance." iTils is the piece Mr. Hill mentions, and it 
is here printed from a co\k^ Q(\2bi%QVv^vvA ^<^\\v^vv. 



Th* extcn.al symptons or rcmor 
Kxpress our grief, or when in su 
Witti head incumbent on expam 
M'jpingwe sit, in silent sorrow 
Whether inveigling Hymen has 
Th' unwary youth, and ty*d the 
Of jangling wedlock not lobe di 
\Vorry*d ail day by loud Xanti]: 
V* ho fails not to exalt him to th 
And fix him there among the br 
(Taurus, and Aries, and Capric 
The greafest monsters of the Zc 
Cr for tlie loss of anxious world] 
Or Celia's r.cornful slights, and < 
Which check'd his am'rous flan 
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! expecting mouth ;— with grateful ta»te 
ibing wiae glidtes swiftly o'er the tongue; 
rcling blood with qtiickeT motion tfiies : 
s thy powerfoJ ififlvence, tfaoo straight 
I'st those clouds tliat, louri«g dark, eclips'd 
hilom glories of the gladsome fa£«; — 
dimpled cheek, and sparkling rolling eyes^ 
leering virtues asd thy worth pfoclaim. 
>ts and exhalations that arise 50. 

'* hills or steamy lake, dusky or grey," 
1, till Phoebus sheds Titanian tays, 
lints their fleecy skirts with shining gold : 
t to resist, the foggy damps, 
eli'w the Siurface of tiie verdant fields, 
god's penetrating beams disperse; 
irth again in former beauty smiles, 
riiest livery drest, a!! gay and clear. 
en disappointed Strephon meets repulse, 
I at, 4iespis'd, in melancholic mood 60 

> he wastes in sighs the lazy hours, 
inforc'd by thy most potent aid 
rms the breach, and wins the beauteous fort. 
)ay thee humage, and receive thy blessing, 
ritish seaman quits his native shore, 
entures thro' the trackless, deep abyss, 
ling the ocean, while the upheaved oak, 
b beaked prow rides tilting o'er the waves ;** 
'd by tempestuous jarring winds, she rolls 
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Heroic acts, in flagging numbers dull, 

Wiih paiiii. essay 'd ; but, abject still and low. 

His unrecruited Mutse could never ceach 

Tbe mighty theif.e, till, from the purple |bunt 

Of bright L^-naean fire, her barren drought > lOo 

He quencli'd, and with inspiring nee t'rous juice 

Her drooping spirits cheer'd:— aloft she toWrs, 

Borne on stitf pennons, and of war's alarms. 

And trophies won, in loftiest numbers sings. 

*Tis thou the hero's breasi to martial acts. 

And lesolution bold, and ardour brave, 

Excit'st : thou check'st inglorious lolling ease. 

And sluggish minds with gen'rous fires inflam'st. 

Thou! that first my quick'ned soul didst watm, 
Still with thy aid assist me, that thy praise, i lo 
Thy universal sway o'er all the world. 

In everlasting numbers, like the theme, 

1 may record, and sing thy matchless worth- 

Had the Oxonian bard thy praise rehears'd. 
His Muse had yet retain'd her wonted height ; 
Such as of laite o'er Blenheim's field she soar'd 
Aerial: now in Ariconian bogs 
She lies inglorious, flound'ring, like her theme, 
Languid and.faint, and on danip wing, immerg'd 
In acid juice,, in vain attempts to rise. 

With what, sublimest joy from noisy town. 
At rural seat, Lucreiiui retir'd: 
''FlaccuSj untainted by perplexing cares. 



fn mirth innocuous, and alternate' 
Wiih roses interwoven, popbr wire 
Their temples bind, dress of sy Ives 
Choicest nectarean juice crown'd I 
And c\ eriuol.'d the brim, alluring i 
Of fragrant scent, attractive, taste 
Whether from Pormain grape depi 
Or Setin, Massic, Gaumn, or Sabi 
Lesbian, or Ctt'cub<iti, the cheering 
Muv'd briskly round, and bpurr*d t 
I'o sing Mecxnas* praise, their pat 
But we not as our pristine sires n 
T' umbrageous grot or vale ; but w 
Faintly from western skies his rays 
Darts sloping, and to Thetis' wair; 
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Melampus thus, panting with lolling tongufe, . 

And wagging tail, gambols and frisks, before 

Plis sequent lord, from pensive walk retarn'd, 

AVhether in Shady wood or pasture grceri. 

And wails his coming at the well-known gate. 

Kigh to the istair's ascent, in regal port, 

Sits a tn^estic dame, whose looks denounce 

Command and sovereignty I wiih haughty air. 

And study 'dmien^ in semicirc'lar throne 

Enclosed, ^hede^Is around lier dread commands: i6d 

Behind her (dazt)ing sight!) in order rang'd. 

Pile above pilp, crystalline vessels shine: . 

Attendant staVes Hvith eager strides advance. 

And, after homage paid^ bawl out albud 

Words unintelligible, noise confus'd: 

She knows the jargon sounds, and straight describes. 

In characters mysterious, words obscure; 

More legible are Algebraic signs, •: > 

Or mystic figures by magicians dnuvn, 

W hen they invoke th* infernal spirit's aid, 1 76 

Drive hence the rude and barbarous dissonance 
Of savage Thracians and Croatian i>oors; 
The loud Centaurian broils with Lapithae 
Sound harsh, and grating to Lensoan god ; 
Chase brutal feuds of Belgian skippers hence, 
(Amid their cups whose innate temper's shewn) 
In clumsy fist wielding Scymmetriaii knife. 
Who flash each other's eyfes, w^d\4V>atek«\'^^'ML^'» 



.iiwwiu luucn; orrrom thedu 

Or warblijig foft's far more n 

S-vept symphonies should flow 

I- or airy Bacchus is associate r 

The stair's ascent now gain' 

T'je dooi cf spacious room, am 

(To tar oftensive) round the t* 

We sit ; when thus his florid s 

" Name, liinl the wine that n 

" Cha= ipaigiit, or Burgundy, , 

" Or Ko.U antique, or Lisbon 

" iioi'<i'aux, or neat French ' 

F.;r Louificdux we with voice i 

I^'-oiaru (• ijch bynipaihy's in bo 

i^c qiits the room alert, but sot 
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ro wns the/ull p]a?s ; — at her inspiring name 

he sprightly wine results^ and seems to smile: 

/lib hearty zeal, and wish unanimous, 

er health we drink, and in her health our own. 210 

A pause ensues : and now with grateful chat 
/• improve the interval^ and joyous mirth 
ngages our rais'd souls ; pat repartee, 
ir witty joke, our airy senses moves 
o pleasant laughter, straight the echoing room 
^ith universal peals and shouts resounds. 

The royal Dane, blest consort of the Queen, 
Text crowns the ruby'd nectar, all whose bliss 
ri Anna's plac'd >— with sympathetic flame, 
ind mutual endearments, all her joys, 320 

like the kind turtle's pure untainted love, 
entre in him, who shares the grateful hearts 
>f loyal subjects, with his sov'rcign queen ; 
'or by his prudent care united shores 
Vere sav'dfrom hostile fleets' invasion dire. 

The hero Marlbro' next, whose vast exploits 
'ame's clarion sounds ; fresh laurels, triumphs new 
Ve wish, hke those he won at Hockstetch's field. 

Next Devonshire illustrious, who from race 
)f noblest patriots sprang, whose worthy soul 230 
i with each fair and virtuous gift adorn'd, 
i'hat shone in his most worthy ancestors ; 
*or then distinct in separate breasts were Seen 
/irtues distinct^ but all in him unite. 
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Surpris'd to fii|d the hours so swiftfy fly. 
With hasly knock, or twang of pendant cord. 
Alarm the drowsy youth from slumb'ring ncd ; 
Start I'd he flies, and stumbles o'er the stai>s 
Erroneous, and with busy knuckles plies 
His yet clung eyelids, and with stagg'ring reel 
Enters confus'd, and mutt'ring asks our wills; 
When we with liberal hand the score discharge, 270 
And homeward each his course with steady step 
Unerring steers, of cares aid coin bereft. 



THE STORY OF CEPHISA. 



In wesjern climes where the bright god of Day, 
Darts on the gladsome earth a warmer ray. 
While smiling Spring led on the jocund Hours, 
And early months bestrew'd the fields with flow'rs. 
In bloom of youth Cephisa, lovely maid I 
Trac'd the wide lawns, and thro* the forests stray 'd; 
Not all the nymphs who swell Diana's train. 
From CyMthub' top, when issuing on the plain, 
W ith hound and horn they raise the cheerful cry, 
Aiitl the rocks echo and the floods reply ; 10 

Net ull their train for beauty could compare, 
1 heir goddess' self scarce like Cephisa fair. 
Kiiuck with the sight of such transcendent charms. 
With gifts the shepherds woo'd her to their d.ra\'^« 
Volume J I, Si 



■I 



In ev'ry heart her lov'd idea lives 
F/en Pan himself with ardent pa; 
The God of Woods, tlje woodiar 
Still as he viewx, t e nants toclas 
And, softly si;»hing to himself, 1 
*• O happy Winds I which kisS t 
" O hyppy Garments! which th 
" But happier he who gains sori 
" Pants in those arms, and on il 
Thus he ; — the nymph f.ir oti 
The chase her glory, and the wo 
Ofr as the god U present to her 
So oft* the nymph prepares for si 
Kludes his search, swift skimmi 
As from the beagle files the boui 



It chanc*d that Pan had mark'd the pebbl'd bed. 
Where the stream issu'dfrom its fountain-head. 
Thence pouring on, thro' mossy windings roll'd. 
O'er fertile tracks, and sands that glow'd with gold; 
Its course the god with curious sejirch purAuM, 
Till pleas'd, at length, the fragrant ix>w'r he view'd ; 
But fkr more pleas'd the beauteous nymph surveyed, 
Stretch'd at her ease beneath the cooling shade. 50 
His near approach the pensive nymph alarms, 
\Vho rises hasty, with disorder'd charms. 
Springs from her covert like the tim'rous h«re> 
And, fiying, fills with shrieks the ambient air. 
With wings of \ovt Part urges on the course ; 
Fear lerids her strength, irhileLove supplies his force. 
Yet oft* the god, in the midthase, delays, 
S tops short of conqiftst^ and submissive prays ; 
** O Thou 1" he cries, ** the liveliest of thy kind, 
*' Why fly'st thou thus, and leav'st thy love behind? 
" No savage foe, no plunderer, 13 near, 61 

"Nor mountain-robber With his dreadful spear ; 
*' Nor mean am I, tho' wbod^my line.^jje clafm, 
*' My sire immortal, and myself the same;' * 
"Nor on the crook nor plough do I depend> 
" Nor on the mountain's top a scanty flock attend ;— 
" Tan is my name ; — the herds on yonder plains 
*' My herbsge fattens and my care' sustains; 
** \o me the woodland empire is decreed ; 
" I claim th' invention of the vocal reed; ^<!^ 
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iiut all his words were \oA in ci 

With ciouble ; peed tlic nymph hi 

With double speed th^ ravisher 

O'er hilisand dales they hold t|ii 

Till, spent at length, and weary 

With secret dri-ad she views the 

And Twiliglit o'er the earth hei 

For now the swift pjrsu[er neart 

And alinos: touch'd her garinen 

Wiicel'd as she w.icei'd, o-^ cvc 

And no relief nor glimpse of hoj 

Tast by a stream an ancient alts 

And close behind it rose a wavy 

Whose twining boughs exclude 

A ltd dusky shades anticipate the 
TiwtK..— ^^ti....»:--. -.11 i._.. 4- 



Around her waist his eager arms he throws. 

With love and joy his throbbing bosom glows; 100 

When, wonderful to tell, her form receives 

A verdant covering of expanded leaves; . 

Then shooting downward trembling to the ground^ 

A fibrous root her slender ancles bound. 

Strange to herself, as yet, aghast she stands. 

And to high Heav'n she re.»rs her spotless hands ; 

These while she spreads them still in spires extend. 

Till in small leaves her taper fingers end : 

ller voice she tries, but utterance isdeny'd 

1 he smother'd sounds in hollow murmurs dy'd. 1 10 

At length, quite-chang'd, the god with wonder view'il 

A beauteous plant arising where she stood ; 

This from his touch, with human sense inspir'd, 

Indignant shrinking, of itself Tetir'd : 

Yet Pan attends it with a lover's cares, 

And fost'ring aid with tender hand prepares; 

The new-form'd plant reluctant seems to yield. 

And lives the grace and glory of the field. 

But still, as mindful of her former state, 

'i he nymph's perfections on her change await, 120 

And tho' transform 'duller virtue still remains, 

N o touch impure her sacred plant sustait^s. 

From whence the ngme of Sensitive it gains^. 

This oft the nymphs approach with secret dread. 

While crimson blushes o'er their cheeks are spread; 

Qvi 
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^lllall evtr bloom, O W ! 

Yet western nymph* ihy wondrc 
Lest all their hopes be by a touci 
Britannia's dau^^hters no such lei 
With no lewd flames their ^potle 
Tho* ev'ry shrub our cultur'd ga: 
And ail of foreign stocky a count! 
Should all at once the precious gi 
And ev'ry plant become a Sensiti 
Yet should their fame the dreadfi 
And adJ new honours to tlieir na 
flonour.uhcir latent progeny shal 
For ever \ irtuou?, as for ever fail 
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iriSCSLLAKIIS. 1 

Behold tbe-beasts who range the forests free,.' 
Behold the birds who fly. from tree bo tree ; 
In their aaiour's see Nature's power appear 1 
And do they love ? Yes— One month in the year. 
Were these the pleasures of the Golden reign ? 
And did free Nature thus instruct the ^waia ? 
I envy not, ye Nymphs I your ain'rous bowers. 
Such harmless swains! — I'm e'en content with our 
But yet there's something iii these sylvan scenes 
Thai tellsour fancy what the lover means; 
Name but the mossy bank and moon-Ilght grove. 
Is there a heart tliat does not beat with love i 

To-night we treat you with such country fare. 
Then for your lover's sake our Author spare. j 

He draws no Hemskirk boors or home-bred clowns. 
But the soft shepherds of Arcadia's downs. 

When Paris on the three his judgn>ent past, 
I hope youMl own the shepherd show'd his taste: 
And Jove, all know, was a good jud|[e of beauty. 
Who made the nymph Cali&to break her duty : 
Then was the country nymph no awkward thing. 
See what strange revolutions time can briiig I 

Yet still, methinks, our Author'sfate I dread; 
Were it not safer beaten paths to tread 
.Of Tragedy, than o'er wild heaths to stray, 
And, seeking strange adventures, lose his way ? 
No trumpets' clangor makes his heroine start, 
And<ears the soldier from her bleeding heart ; 



\ 



X CI spare mm, as he gives you 5« 



THE LAMENT 

OF GLUMDALCI 

FOR THK 

LOSS OF GRILI 

A PASTORAL. 



Sooy a? Glumdalclitch miss'd he 
She wrpf , she blubber'd^ and she 
No British miss sincerer grief ha: 
Her squirrel missing, or her spar: 
She furl'd her sampler, and haulV 



Am/1 *#..-i- ».— — " 



In vaiivshe scarch'd each cranny of the house^ 
Lacii-gaping ctiink, impervious to a mouse. 
*• Was it tor this," >he cry'd, ".with daily care 
Within thy reacti.I :»et the vinegar, 
And fiirj the ^ruet with the acid tide. 
While pepper-waier worms thy bait supply 'd, . 20 
Whecejtwin'd the silver eel around thy hooi. 
And ail the Jittle monsters of the brook? .. . 
Sure in that lakejhe.drppt ;,rny Grilly's dfqwp'd."*— 
She dragg'd the cruet, but no Gri|drigfouncL ^ 

" Vain is thy courajgfc, CrilJy I vain thy boast; • 
But little crcatureci.enterprise the most. 
Trembling I 'ave seen thee dare the kitten's paw. 
Nay, mix with children as they play'd at taw. 
Nor tear'd the marbles as they bounding flew ; . 
Ivlarbles to them, but rolling rocks to you. 30 

" Why did 1 trust thee with that giddy youth! 
Who from a page can ever learn the truth ? 
Vers'd in court-tricks, that moncy-Ioving boy 
To some lord's daughter sold the living toy. 
Or rent him Jimh from limb, in cruel play. 
As children tear the wings of flies away. 
From place to place uVr li robdinguag I'll roam. 
And never will return, or bring thee home. 
But who hath eyes to trace the passing wind ? 
How then thy fairy footsteps can I find ? 4^ 

Dost thoubewilder'd wander all alone, 
in the green thicket of a mjssy ^tone. 
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Or in the golden cowslip's reive 
O shew cne, Flora ! 'midst thoM 
Where sleeps my Grildrig in hi: 
" But, ah! I fear thy little fan 
On little females and on little lo 
Thy pigmy children, and thy tin 
The baby playthings that adorn 
Doors, windows, chimniei. and 1 
Equal in si2e to cells of honeycoi 
Hast thou for these now ventur'd 
Thy bark a bean-shell, and a stra 
Or in thy box now bounding on ti 
Shall I ne'er bear thyself and hbu 
And shall I set thee on mv hand r. 
To see thee leap the linei, and tn 



She sii^ ; but btokea acccaU gk^i hec voice, 
Soti»i1ics|ical'i]]g'ln]nip«l'ainelluw noise: 
She lobb'd a BlD[Di,aiid wip'd hti flowing tfti, 
Vibicbsteia'i like Iwo btoad luni Id mist^ skies r- 
O I squander oot ihy grieF; ihoM leais cominand 
Tu veep upon our cod in Newibundland ; 
The plenteous pickle thM preserve the fish, . 
And Europe laitl thy soirowii in udisb. 

MARY GULLIVER, 



^^Atgamtnt, 



WetcoME, thrice welcome, to thy native pl»re! 
What, touch me not I What shun a wife's embrace 
Have I for this thy tedious absence borne. 
And wall 'd and wish'd whole nights for thy return ! 
In ftvc long years I look no lecond spouse; 
What Rolherhithe wife bo long hath kept hervows 
Your eye*, your nose inconstancy betray ; 
Your nose you stop, your eyes you (urn away. 
'Tis saidlhat thou shouldit cleave unto Ihy wife; 
Once thou didsl cleaTe, and I could rie.ive for life. 
Hear, and relent 1 hark, how l4iychildmi.'K>>ni:>S 
Se kind ai JeasI lo thtsc, AV^ %t« V^l ti^^'- 




J ^...AJtiaii seen, ourtni 

i3e kind at least to these, tfai 

Biddel *, like thee, might 
He chang'd his country, but 
I'heie's Captain Pannell, at 
Coines back, and is the kind 
Yet Paniiel's wife is bru\rn 
And ^'iistress Biddel sure is 

Not touch me ! never iftigi 
Was Flimnap's dame more i 
1 'avc ho red hair to breathe : 
At lerist thy consort's cleaner 
Why then that dirty btable-bi 
What mean those visits toili 
Say, by what witchcraft, or ' 
I'referr'bt thou liiter ir»«N' - 



' "-'te. I rise- ^ f °"'"''«f i. the^ 

nere sieeps my c,.ii.. ""ikbourj ,;„ . 
^ curious fouri ^,^'"n* *o pi«^ ,r'7 

'groom and «„f^*'*' »». 'li. »o ^ 
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I King, queeo, and nation, stari 

' " Full in my view how^ill my hi 

And what extinguished tbeirt ii 

Those'spectaclea, oxdalnM thin 

5 Were once my present; iove 1 

: How did I momn at Bolgolam' 

For when he sign'd thy death h 
When folks might «ee tbceai 
For sixpence^ I 'd havegiv'n a 
JLord i when that gianth^be tha 
Got in his month, my heart wa 
"When in the marrow-lmne:! ss 
Or.onihebouat-topby the mon 
The piteous images renew my ] 
And all thy dangers I weep olei 




m 

:h tne^ Dear ! new ivHds to apeik my flame I 
ie to woo thee by thy testv^nrMfiame ; 
r the stile of Gildri^pleaae.tlie most^ 

I on Brobdingna^s stopeikbulltfpast, 
n the monarch's amplb hand^itsate^ 
low'd in his ear intrigties>o£iaM^ too 
ibus Flestrin motkeDdeanoeiit filings, 

ke a mountain you look 6BMtfbaJting& ; 
Nardack, Lilliputian |ieer, / 7 
iglum*8 humbler tUk sooth thy eac; - 
luld kind Jove my organs so dispose, 
n harmonious Hou}dknhym.t&m''lhe nose, 
thee Houyhnhym, that* high sooifding name^ 
ldren*s noses all should ivMmgtha same ; 

I I find my loving spoiita»o9courie 

vith all the virtues qI« haisflu. i lo 

i * i ■ I I iiii a n i iii ii 'i ae 

ro QUINBUS FLESTRIN, 

THE MAN-HDUN.TAJN, 

A tlLLIPUTIAWeUff^ 



In aroate 
Lost, I gazfi 
Can our eyes 
Reach thy Miai? . 
May my laya^ 
Swell with ptam 



■IB. J9fll«A»WaWI« 

J J I OfhimtoM^ 

j 1 1 When they said 

/| I Atlas* bead 

! f Propt the skies. 

( ) $ Sei and believe your eyes 

I fiee bim stride 

, Vallieswide; 

Orer woods. 
Over floods; 
Wbenbetieads, 
Mountains' heads 
Groan and shake: 
Armies quake^ 
Lest his spum 




Safe from wound^ 
Darts r^undy 
From his nose 
Clouds he blowsl' 
When he speaks^ 
Thunder.l^aiBst 
When he eats. 
Famine threats ! 
When he drinl^s^ 
Neptune shrinks I 
Nigh thy e^r. 
In mid air» 
On thy hand - 
Let me standi 
So shall I 
Lofty Poet!) touch tM tkj^ 



MAN-MOUNTAIN'S ANS\ 

« 

TOTSB 

ULLIPOTIAN V15RSES4 

" •'' " '■ ■ t \ fi t m ■■ I ( j .■ - 

Little Thing 1 
1 would ting 
I^fty song. 
Measure Im^; 
But I fear 
That thine e^ 
vtch n poem couM not. V^ttx \ 



Work'd Ibte prim 
'TUiHtiniiic 
To djTine 
WbethercoM, 
Labour loti. 
Ma; on Ltlllpni b* imL 
Hone and fbot 
Would you pat 

Wlw MuU iaj 

I Did blame, 
Ifibercame 
NeirmjatiMe, 
And betide 
Mj hum foot aisintlc i\ 



MisesttAirtit. 
To keep pace. 

My footsteps, « I move with marfial rrace. 
Tho* 'tis true 
Praise is due 
To your lay. 
Yet I pray 
You 'n attend 
To a friend. 
On my hand* 
Should you stui4. 

If ehose that soar 
Fall the low'r, - 
All LiJIiput would your'f deplore. 
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Humbly then. 
With little men. 

Take your stand 
On firm Jand, 

I^st your place 
Bring disgrace: 
High in air. 

Great the care. 

To be free 
From Jeopardy, 
Careless found. 
You might bound, 
Little poet/ to the ground. 
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■mflilt Ctlal^ 



See who ne'er wag, nor irilt be 
Who fint ung AnhuT, («) thcr 
Praii-d great EliM(o la God's 
Till all true Englishmen ety'd, 1 
Made Willijm'. Tirtuet wipe lb 
And hang'd up Marlborough in . 
Then hiu'd from earth, gnw ha 
Made evry leader cune the lighi 
MauI'd human wii in one thick t 
Next, in three booka, «pail>d hnn 
Undid creation (i) at ajirli, 
AiidofrednnDItonri) taadrAtmt 
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Th€n tool&bU Miue at onc6 andidipt b»t - 

JtiU in the middle of the i^ripUure. 

What wonders there the man grown old did I 

Sternbold himsdf he out Stcmholded ; 

Made David (i) seem ,50 mad a,nd freakish, ^ 

AH thought him )ust what thought King Aphish. 

No mortal read his Solomon, (/) 

Butjudg'dRe'boamJiiS:QWiisozv.,. :■: 'S^ 

Moses he serv'd as Moses Fhar^oh, 

And Deborah, as she Sisc^r (a) 

Made Jeremy (n) full sore, to cry. 

And Joh (o) himself cv^s^^Qod and die« 

What punishment all this must follow? 
Shall Arthur use him like King ToUow i 
Shall David as Uriah slay him ? 
Or dext'rous Deb'rah Slscrah-himf 
Or shall Eliza lay a plot, , 

To treat him like her sitter Scot f 30 

Shall W illiam dub hU better ^od, 0) 
Or Marlbro' serve him like a friend ? 
No ! — none of these 1 -^Heav'A spare his life ! 
But send him, honest Job! thy wife. 

(i() Translation of all the Psalmt. 

(/) Canticles and Eeclesiastes. 

(m) Pardphrase of the Canticiet of Moset ^nd De- 
borah, &c, * 

(n) The Lamentations. 

(0) The whole book of Job, a poem, 4n folio. 

ip) Kick him on the bicccb, not knight him on the 
shoulder. 
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Still Nature's various flice infbni 
Of an all-wise, all-pow*rful Proi 
When the gay sun first breaks 
And strikes the distant eastern hi 
Colour returns, the plains their I 
And a bright verdure clothes the 
The blooming flow'rs with op'nii 
And grazing flocks their milky flc 
The barren clifiRi with chalky fron 
And a pure azure arches o'er the s 
But when the gloomy leign of Nij 
Stript of her fading pride, all Nati 
The trees no more their wonted V4 
But weep in dewy tearsr their beau 
No distant landscapes draw our-cn 



Whetjier those 4tars that twinkling lustre send 
Are suns, and rolling iirorlds^ese suns attend, 
Man may conjecture, and new schemes declare. 
Yet al 1 bis syttems but conjectures are ; ^ 

But this we know, that bcav'n's eternal. King« 
Who bid this iini verse iron), nothing spring* . 
Can at his word bid num'rous worlds appear* 
And rising worlds th' all-pow'rful woid shall hear. 

When to the wsesteni main ihe. sun descends* ^ 
To other lands a vising day he lends : 
The spreading dawn another shepherd spies* . 
The wakeful flocks from their warm folds arise; 
Kefresh'd, the peasant seeks his early toil* 
jAnd bids-the plDi:^h correct the fallow soil. . 40 

"While we in Skeep^iembn^eB waste the n|gbt* 
The ciimes-oppo^'d'ei^oy neridian light ; 
And when those lands the bnsgr eun forsakes^ 
With m again the sosy Morning wakes: 
In lazy sleep the night rolls swift away« 
And neither cHme laments his absent ray« 

When the pnne'sonl is finom the body flowi^ 
No moi«.sball Ki^ht'0.aIteinale nignbe known ; 
The sun no more shall mUing light bestow* 
Sut from th'Alniigbtysiiieams of glory flow. 50 

Oh ! m^ some nobler thought my soul employ* 
Than empty, isansient* sublunary joy. 
The stars shall drop, ihe san shall lose his fiamc^ 
ButthoB^OKQMlllBffitMrthiwtbeMm^ <^ 



Lrc kindling light th' Almighty wo 
Thou wert; and when the subterrar 
Sh^II burst its prison, and devour th 
From angry heav'n when the keen li 
When fervent heat dissolves the mei 
'J'hou stili shalt be ; still as thou wc 
And know no change, when time sh 
O eitdles» thought I divine Eternity I 
Th* immortal soul shares but a part c 
For thou wert present when our life 
When the warm dust shot up in brea 
Ah 1 what is life ? with ills encomi 
Amidst our hopes Fate strikes the sw 
To-()ay the statesman of new honour 
To-morrow death destroys his airy u 
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Who then would wish to stretch this narrow span. 
To suffer life beyond the date of man ? 

The virtuous soul pursues a nobler aim. 
And life regards but as a fleeting dream : 
She longs to wake, and wishes to get' free. 
To lanch from earth into eternity: 
For while the boundless theme extends our thought. 
Ten thousand thousand rolling years are nought. 

EPITAPH 

OF BY-WORDS. 

IT I I I ' I Ml- i 1 ,1 , .1 ..I I 1 ■ , a 

Here lies a round woman, who thought mighty odd 
Ev'ry word she e'er heard in this church about God: 
To convince her of God th« good Dean did endeavour, 
fiut still in her heart she held Nature more clever. 
Tho' he talk'd much of virtue, her head always run 
Upon something cr other she found better fun : 
For the dame, by her skill in affairs astronomical, 
Imagin'd; to live in the clouds was but comical. 
In this world she despis'd ev*ry soul she met here. 
And now she's in th' other, she thinks it but queer. 

MY OWN EPiTAPH. ""^ 

Life is a jest, and all things show it ; 
I thought so once, but now 1 know it. 

I'olumf II, ^ 
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BPISTLi 

1 o a Lady. Occasioned by 

Royal Highness, 
To the Ri^ht Hon. the Earl 

journey lo Exeter, 
To the Right Hon. William P 
To the Right Hon. Paul Methi 
To her Grace Henrietta, Duch< 
To William Lownds, £99. 
To a young Lady, with some h 
To a Lady, on her passion for c 
Bounce to Fop. An Epistle fror 

enham to a Do^ at Court, 
A panegyrical epistle to Mr. Tl 

smith, near Temple-bar, 
On a Miscellany of Poems, to I 
An elegiac epistle to a friend; ^ 

Gay laboured underadejectio: 
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